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"The Princer torheReader.. , 7 

He dedication of this work. having beet 
made by the Authour tothe dive Mi 
jeſty only, how ſhould we now prefum 
tw intereſt any mortall man in the'pas 
SJD rronage of it * Much leffe think we 18) 
SREDD2FKD meet to ſeek the recommendation off 
the Mules, for that which himſelf was contident ro have} 
beene inſpired by a diviner breath-then fiowes from? 
Helicyt., The world therefore ſhall rece've itin thar? 
naked fimp'icity, with'which he” letc ir, without any at? 


dition cirher of {upport, ur ornament, more thea is in? 
cluded in it ſelf, Weleave it tree and wuntoieftalled 9 
every mans judgement, and to the-benctit thathe thall? 
ſind by peruſall. Onely for the elearing of ſome paſs: 
es, we have thought ic not unfit to nile the common, 
Reader privic tv {ome tew particularites of the con 
* dition and dilpofitioa ct the Perſon + a: 2 
. Being nobly born , and as eminently endued' with 
gifts of the mind, and having by induſtry and happy? 
education perſc&ed then to that great height of excer 
lencie, whereof h's fellowthip of Trinitie Colledge tw 
Cambridge , and his oratourthip in the Univerhcies% 
rogether with that knowledge vyhich the Kings" Cout® 
had taken of him,could make relation tarre above - 6t=: 
dinarie. Quirring both his deſerts and allthe opp Rey 
nities that he had:for worldly-preferment, : he beroale 
himſclfeo the ſanRuary and Temp & of :Gody choos! 
fing rather co ſerve at Gods Altar thiniats ſeck eiihic: 
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ny of theſe enſuing verſes beare witnefle of, 
- Tema nor from the freedome , bur adde to the 
Mmnour df this reſolution in him. As God had enabled 
tim, ſo he accounted him meer, nor onely tg be called, 
bur ro be compelled to this ſervice : Wherein hs fairh- 
Sull diſcharge was ſuch , as may make him juſtly a 
gempaniou to the primitive Saints , and a pattern or 
Wore, for the age he lived in. 

& To teſtiftic his zindepcadencic upon all uthers, and 
0 quicken his diligeuce in this kind, he uſed in hi: or- 
Saaric fpecch, when he made mention of-the ktlefled 
maine of our Lord and Saviour Jclus Chriſt, to adde, 
My Maſter. 

= Next God, he loved that which God himſelf hath 
*magnified above all things, that is, his Word : ſo as he 
{bath been heard to make ſolemn proteſtation, that he 


Eworldyt it were offered him jn exchange. 
His obedience and conformitic to the Church and 
the- diſcipline thereof was my remarkable : 
| Theugh he aboundcd in private devotions , yet went 
he cyery morning and evening with his familic to the 
Church; and by his cxample, cxhortatiuns, and.encou- 
Tagements, drew the Fremer part of his pariſhioners ts 
accompany him dayly in the publick cclebraticn of 
yinc Scrvice. 
” As for worldly matrers, his love and eſtecm to them 
was ſo little , as no man can more ambiniouſly ſeck, 
then he did carneſtly endeavour the refignation of an 
{Eccleliaſticall dignitic, which he was poſleflour of, Bur 
God permitred not the accompliſhment of this defire, 
aring ordained him his inftrument for reedifying of 
*he Churct belonging thereunto , that had layen ruj- 
os in6ury Yeares. T he reparation whereof 
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EwÞuld not part with one leaf thereof for the whole | 
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is courſe (for ourward there was none) 
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| Reader, We conclude all with his own Motto , wich 2 


I" k 


having been unefteRually attempe by p ublig 
&'ons , was in the end by his own and ſome Fenner 
private free-will-ofterings ſucccflefully effec Gen Ns 
the remembrance whereof , as of an eſpecial} good 
work, when a friend went about to con:fort him on hidy 
death-bed, he made anſwer, It is a gvod work , if it be% 
ſprinkled with the blund of Chriſt ; Otherwiſe thenan2 
this reſpe& he could tind nothing to glorie or comfort =: 
h:mſeclf with, ncither in this nor in any other thing. _ _® 


And theſe are bur a few of many that mighr be ſaid, F 


which we have choſen to premiſe as a glance to ſome *? 
parts of the enſuing bo-k, and for an example to the 


; 
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which he uſed to conclude all things that might ſeem 
to tend any way to his own honour, 
Leſſe then the leaſt of Gods mercies, 
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The Church-porch, 


Perirrhanteriam. * 


| ogenoqyp ſweet youth and carly hopes ins 4 

| nce p wh eee 6] I 
| f Thy rate andprice, and marke thee for & * 

| creaſure'; | 

|  Heazken unto a Verſcr,who wy chance 
Rhyme thee to gaod, and make a bait of pieaſarey 


A verſe may finde him who a Sermon flics, 
Andrupa delight into a ſacrifice, = 


| Beware of Iuſt, it doth pollute and foul : 
Whom God in Baptiſme waſht with his ownebloud, 
| " blots the Iefſon written in chy ſoul; 


Fe 


The holy lines cannot ke underſtood, th, bY. 
 "Howdare thoſe eyes upon a Bible look, _ 5. 2 
\ -Much leflc rowards God,whole laſt u all theig book? *E] 


| Wholly abſtain,or wed. Thy bounteous Lord + 3% 
| Allowes thee choyce of paths : take no by.wayesY © 
; But gladly welcome whathe doth afford; | $. 
p | Not grudging that thy luſt hath bounds and Rayes, 
Continence hath his joy : weigh bothg and {#- _ giz 
| If cortennefle- have mereler Heaven gou —, = 


gof; he would thift feee and face, 4 


BE F abr; 
of 4 To: Chareh-porch, 


Drink not the third glalle, which thou canſt not tame, 4 
Nr = 3 
2*}When once it is within thee ; bur before | 1 
4 Mayft rule it as thou liit : and pewre the ſhame, = 
Þ” - Which it would powre on thee,upon the ſloore. } 
| It is moſt yult to throw that on the ground, F 
Which would throw me there, if I keep the round, 


'Hethat is drunken, may his mother kill v 
Bigoe-with his ſiſter : he hath loſt the reins, C 
I: otrlawd by himſelf: alt kind of ill P 
Did with his liquor flide into his veins. | 1 

The drunkard forfeits min,and doth deveſt 

All worldly right,fave what he hath by beall, | 
Shall T,to pleaſe anothers wine-ſpttmg mind, * | T 
Loſe all mine own ? God hath gzv'n me a-meaſuce Be 
Short of his canne ahd body © malt T find | Ec 


, A pain in thar wheretwhe findes a pleaſure ? 'o 
{}.-.5;.,.Stay at the third gfalfe : if thon Joſe thy hoJd, 
4 *;Then thowart modeſt, and the wine growes bold, | 


t Shreaton more Gaſlanr*,quit the room, hy Lit 


[2 (All in a ſhipwrack ſh:fc their ſeverall way) ! Th 
7 Lernot 2 common rowie thee intombe.; 4} C6 
fr "x Beriotabexft in courtefic ;bur (tay, | Thi 
v4 Stay at the rhitd cap,or forgoe the place, 4 


'Wine above all things doth Gods ſtamp defice. f : 


— Yet,if thou ſinne im wine or wantonnefle, Fly 
=  Boaft not thereof, nor make thy thame thy glory. -, By « 
F Frailty gers pardon by fubm! wenefle ; | It ch 
& ___ Bur hethar boaſts, ſhurs thar our of his Nory ; 
F- Hemakes flat warte with God, 2nd dath,defi 


x his poort#tled of earth rhe ſpacighy 


{ 4grinft thee " 
4 Godgwre thy ſoule brave wings; pur not thol 


The Ohitopiee®) © 


It o:ts thee LL eh no fXctile, _ 
Lult and weoepE 7 pleafure avarige ole” : 
But the'theap ce 


wearer through his opettUuce , 
© EL qv#hrsfoille ra for Da fearing' 


Were I an®hiwure;T cor 'bice'Fweating, 


When thou doft te]l anothers jeſt, herein 


Omicthe onth:3,which true wit cannot need! 


Pick our of talesthe mirth, bug nor the'fin . 
He pares his apple zhat will cleagly feed, 
Play net away the rerroe, of that rrame, 


Which is thy beſfAake, wherreriefs make thee tare, 


The cheapeſtfinnes moſt dearly puniſh are 5 

Becauſe to ſhun rhem alſo 13 fo cheap : 

For: we have wit to mark them,and to ſpare, 

O crumble not away thy ſoules faire heap. 
If thou wile diet 


Lie not; bur let thy keart be true to God, 
Thy mouth to it,thy a&ions to them beth £ 
Cowards tell lies,and thoſe that feare the rod; 
The ſtormy working ſoule ſpits lies and froth, 
Dare to be true, Nothing can need a lye : 


A fault, which needs ic moſt, growes'two theredye 


Fly idlenefſe, which yer rhoucanRt not Rye 
By EN fling and complement, 
It thoſe take up thy day,the ſunne will cy 

: for his light was onely lenr, 


| Jaro a bed, to ficep out all ill akon, 
8; "i o 2 
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Tike not his name;who mayle rhy.meuth, jn vain; 


e gates of hell are broad!: 
Pride and full fins have madexhe way a road, 


8 


> The Charch-porch. | 
{X# Arc thou a Magiſtrate? Then be ſevere : | 
” Tf fludious,copie faire whar time hath blurr'd f ' 
Redeem truth from his jawes : if Souldier, [ 
Chaſe brave imployments with a naked ſword 
Throughout the world. Fool not : fer all may have, 
If they dare try,a glorious. life,or grave, | 


O England full of fin, but moſt of ſloth ! D 
Spit ouethy begmr a ngY thy breaſt with glorys T 
Thy Gentry bleats,as if thy native eloth Si 
Transfus'd a ſheepinefle into thy ſtory : G 
Not that they all are ſo; bur thatthe moſt 
Are gone to graſle, and in the paſture loſt, 


This loſle ſprings chiefly from -our education; | 1. 
Some till cheir ground, bur let weeds choke their ſonne;; Tl 
Some mark a partridge,never their childs faſhion; {! C: 
Some hip them over,and the thing is done, { OV 
Study this Art,make it thy great defigne : $4 
And if Gods image move thee nor,let .chine, 


Some great eſtates provide,but doe nor breed 
A milt'ring mind; ſo both are loſt thereby : 
Or elle they breed them tender,make them need 
All that they leave * this js flat poverty. 
\ For he thar needs five thouſand pound to live, | 
Is full as poere as be rhar needs bur five. | 


The way to make thy ſonne rich, is to fill W 
His mind with reſt,beforekis trunk with.zichesz | A" 
For wealth without.contentment, climbs ahill | _ 
To feel thoſe tetapeſts which flye over ditches, |! - ! 
Bur if thy ſonne can make ten pound his qmealive, 
Then'all thou addeſt may be call'd hisrreaſure, | 
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| The Church-pmrch. g>< 
| When thoudoft ſe ought (within thy power Y =} 
| Be ſure to do it,th _ it AY Sorry -__ _ 
; Conflancie knitsthe bones,and makes us Rowre, 
|! When wanton pleaſures becken-us tothrall, 
iaye: Who breaks his own bond, forfeiteth himſelfe e 
' ® Whatnature made a ſhip,he makes a ſbelfe. 


Do all things like-a man, not ſneakingly : 
+ Think che King fees thee Rtill : for his King does, 
Simpring is but a lay-bypocrifie: | 
Giveit a corner,and the clue nndoes; 
Who fears to doe il), ſets himſelf ro task 5 
Who feares to doe well furc would weare a mazk; 


; Look to thy mouth,Giſeaſes enrer there: 
znne; Thou haſt ewoſconſes,if thy ſtomack call z 
" ©} Carve, or diſcourfe; -doe-not a famine feare. 
* _! Whocaryeg, is kind to two; whotalks,to all. 
| Look on meat, think ir dirtgthen eat a bit ; 
Andſay withall, Barth to carth T commir; 


| Slighe thoſe who Cay amidft their fickly healths, 
: Then liv't by rule. What doth not ſe but man ? 
: Houſes are built by rule,and common wealths, 
+ Untice the cruflly Sunneif that you can, 
From his Ecliptick line becken the sky. 
Who lives by rule then,keeps geod company; 


Who keeps no guard upon himſelfe, is ſlack, X 
Wo And rots te nothing at the next great thaw, © / 
" | Manis a fhopofRules,a well-cruſt pack, 
Whoſeevery parcell under-writes aliw. | 
Loſe nor thy ſe}fe,nor give thy huamouts way 2 | 
God gave thera ro thee under lock and key. 
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| { W 
1 # orke res , ieſh ;,for tis 4ine.owne - pf LC 
= - And tumble up ang} downp.what thor find dijheres... 1 A 
J Whocangotreittill keg L047 05 Bady: 
He bre Tr ren , 
Be thrifty, butget cov int hexefose. give: ; 4K) 
Thy MAN honour, andally, ey bien, D 
Never was ſcraper brayggnaa, Get io livey, W 
Then liye,and uſe ing ee ie. i819 truge A 
That thowhaſtganen, Jurely wi : 
Males money not ay 
Never exceed ms {+2} In 
Ev'n with the *W 
Shoot a bow ſpot yo . »} Sa 
As :he Tn ©? Bu 
"Thy chill TED oval. 33-1 
Before ihy,journey! den part, wethraks.. 4 5 I 


Yetinth ingyfill eniſdoubs far exills !-- 121 Pl: 
Leſt ral make thee dimeye 4 + Th 


To all thi e. Wealth is theiconjurersCevilly,. .:; Pet 
Whom when he thinkes he hath,the diyell hath: hi * Ser 
' Gold thou maylt (afely.cauchy but if-it Rigs - | f 
Unco thy. hands, itgmouadearhio the quidher: tf | 1 
What skils it if a bag:of ones cc gold i Ify 
About thy neck do Urown. ther ? hoof thyhead 5: | Le: 
T ake ſtarres for money ; #0 not te be told; Do 
Ry 2ny.art,yet ta be WY + Wh 
None is low J ( 
She Joſeuhgiyes A gan oa 1 
By. 
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The Church-porch.”, 
1! Byno meanesrun in debt:take thine owne meaſire, he 
\ it] Who cannor live on twenty'pound a yeare, © 4 
. »* Cannot on fourty : hee's a man of pleaſure,  * 
+14 A kinde of thing that's for it ſelfe roo deare, 
| The curious nnthrife makes his clothes too wide, 


i8d., And ſpares himſc}fe,but would his Taylor chide.- 


”, 


7. Spend not or hopes, They tharby pleading clothes _ - 
'*; Du fortunes ſeeke, when worth and ſervice faile, 
| Would have their tale beleeved for their oathes, 
3 Andare hike empty veſſels under fajle, 
' © © Ok Courtiers know this : therefore ſet our ſo, - 
/' | As all the daythoumayſtholdout to go, 


b 


+». ?} Tn clothes cheaphandſomneſiſe doth'beare the bel), 
** Wiſedom's a trimmer thing then ſhop &re gave, 

. .. 77 Say notthe:!, This with that lace wilt do well 

{* Bur this with my diſcretion will be brave, 

Wi Much curiouſnefle is a perpetuall wooing 

\ _ "Neth ngwith labour,folly long a doing. 


'- 1/2} Play not for gain-but fpart. Who'playes for mote © | 

'} Then hecan lofſewith pleaſtre,flakes higheart;; 4 

4 +11] Perhaps his Wives too, and whom' ſhe hath'bore : as # 

Mc Servants and Churches alfo play their pare. ” i 
' Onely a herauld, who that way doth paſt . 

'? | Findshiseracktnament length inthe tharch-glaſſe. 


{ Tf yet thou love game at ſo deare a rate, "49 
Learn this,that hath old gameſters dca &p © 
Doſt loſe? Riſe vp : Doſt win > Rife in that Rare; . 
{ Who ftrive to fit out lofing hands,are JoR. 
| Game is a civil] gunpowder, in pence _ $15 4008+ 
i Blowing vp veal with their- whole increafe, .* 8 oo 


j% rhe Charch-porch, | 


1&” In cofiverſarion boldnefie now. beares ſway, ' Pic 
Bzit know that nothing can (o fooliſh be, | Pre 

As empty boldpefile : therefore firſt aſſay Th 

To ſtufte thy. mind with ſolid bravery ; : Th 
hen march on gallan : ger ſubſtantiall worth, | . 
Boldnefle gilds finely, and will ſer ir forth. | 

Ye {weer to all. Ts thy complexion ſowred wv 
Then keep ſuch companyz make chemthy allay 4 So! 


Geria harpwifeza ſervant that will lowre, : Ha 

A flambler ſtumbles leaft-in rugged way, - Bu 
Command thy ſelf in chief. He lifes wacre knowet, 
Whom all his paflion followes as he goes. 


Catch not at quarrels, He thatdares not ſpeak A 
Plainly and home,is coward of the two, 3 Tl 
Think not thy fame ar evty twich with break i 'T} 
By,great deeds ſhewgthat thou canft little doe «- Ot 
nd doe them nor : that ſhall thy wiſedome bel * * 
And change thy temperance into braycry, ' | 


Hou thy fame with ev'ry toy be pox'd, ; Te 
*-Tis a thin web,which poyſonous fancies make z T1 
| Barthegreat ſouldiers honour was compds'd 'N 
Of thicker ſtvffe, which would endure a ſhake. ; Bt 
q: " Wiledome picks friends; civility playes thereſt,, | 
, A toy ſhun'd cleanly,pafleth with the beſt. . 


Laugh not roo much : the witty man laughs leaſts- '! Tr 
For wit is newes onely to ignorance, : T] 
Lefle at thine own things laugh; leſt in che jeſt, 
"Fhy.perſon ſhare,and the conceit advance, 
Mzke nor thy ſport, abuſes : for the Fly 
I bat feeds on dwngyis coloured thereby, 


| 
Pick: 


The Charch-perch. 
! Pick out of mirth,like iones out of thy ground, 
| Profaneneſſe, filthinefle,abuſiveneſle. | 
[Petr ung md ono 
l, re-chele well, yet not go iefie. 
hw - All Gaines jeſt: nothing thar's plain 


{F< 
Je 


But may be witryf thou baſt the vein. 
| Wir's an unruly eagioe, wildly Reiking | 
' Sometimes a fri imes the 


engineers 
: Haſt thouthe knack? pamper ir not with liking 2 
- But if thou want it, buy it not too deer. 
wets Many affeQing wit beyond their power, 
 Hayegot to be adeartool for an 


; Afatl wiſe valour isthe brave complezios, 
} That leads the Van,and ſwallows up be Cities, 
' The igler is a milk-maid,whom intc ion 
/ | Ora fir'd beacon frighceth frem his ditties, 
5]  Thenhe'stheſporrt the mirchthen in kim reſis, 
And the (ad man is cock of all his jets, 


; Towards great perſons uſe reſpeRive-boldaefe 2 
Thar ne gves thera theirs, and yerdothrake 
; Nothing from thine: in ſervice,cace or coldneſſe 
; Doth ratably thy fortunes marre-or make. 

-- |} Feed no man ig his flannes: for adulatien 
; Dath makethee yarcel-divell in damnation; 


2- "| Envie not greatnefſe : for thowmak'S thereby 
| Thy ſelfthe werſc,and (@ the diſtance greatcrs 
| Be nor thine. own wogm + yet (uch jealoube, 
Ks hurts aocothers, bug may make thee berrer, 
Is a goed {purce. Corre thy paſſions fpice 3 
Thea may zhe beaſts draw thee to bayyy lighs 


| 
| 
Pick; 1] ? th Whet | 
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6 a ind ion 7 fr 
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Aad not the beaſt r#xt bearers 
] tare nHbt (els | 
Not of rich 


tv his 53 che. 


; | - Thy friend pur i IRR t wer biveyer 


Still in thy tit WHY EW there, 

If cauſe requite thr Mrilits FrHfiee3 

Thy crops of blood Mt (Hy EO wh etl is fares - | 
But love is4oft, th4'W Yienupepore, 
Thoush Devi 44'k Mr: G9 ff rs 2c. 

Yer be not ſurety;Friivo bW/a Paliet. 

Love is * petf6rizH Utbr, 7 emtror pive 


My childrens righr,nor 6npht ro rake it rachier 

Both friends fhould fie hn them 
Fathers firſt <hiter bhbgds'to truely (ents 3; 
And are herfarecre$ere they art a Frieride, © 


Iþthou be fngle, all chy goods and ground - 
Submit.to loye z but yer not more then af, 
Gy: one eſtate,as one life, None is bound ' 


'T'o work for rwo, who brought himfelfe to thrall,._ | 
God made me one man ; love makes me no more... | 
Till labopr come,and make my weaknefle ſcore, 


In thy diſcourſe, if thou defire to pleaſe 
All fuchis courteous, uſefull, new or wittles -. 
Uſefulnefle comes by labour,wit by eaſe; - 


Entxe 


Hinder thethi to live, _ | 


Courtelie yrowes in Courtz newes in the Citle,- n 64 Bal 
Ger apootfivckptthefe;then draw the ard: 


T rar fuixs4uira beR;of whom thy fpeechis Neat,” 


' 


| Entice all neatly zowhat they: 
' For (o thou doſt uhy! leap 

..., (Bur a proudaguorance wit laſe ol | 

”. Rnther then ſhew tus cards) Aiegle from-bis treaſure + ** 


'? Tf thou be maſter- gunner ſpend not all - 


''f And give men turnes ofſpeech:: doe not foreftal] : 
** By laviſhnefſe zhine own and others wit, 


, © Calmnefle is great advazitage: he.thatlers | 
..'.* Another chafe, may warme him at hisfire, #/ 
'+ Marke all his wandrings,and enjoy his frets y- . |; 


: Why ſhould I feele another mans miſtakes + 


| | Doh often aime.at,nevebir.the ſphere 


The Chyrchpereb. 1152 
BENE: 


What to ask 4a fact. Wubi well rais'd doe-lodk « 

T he ſpeaker to ghee,aud prefecye thy Rock, - | 
That thou caaſt (pcak,at once z but husband it, 

As if thou mad't thy will. A ci}! gueſt 

Will no maze .xalk all,chen.cat all obe feat, 


Becalm in arguing 2 for fercenefle makes + 
Arguing a fault,and truth diſcourtefie. 


wages 14 2; 


: More then his fickaefſes or poyerty ? 
Jn love I ſhould : bur anger is not love, . 
Nor wiledome neither; therefore gently move; : . 


; As cunning Fencers ſufter -heatto tire. 
Truth dwels not in the clouds; the bow that's there, \ -- 


o 


| Mark what another ſayes ::for many are - 

Full of themſe]ves,and anſwertheir owanotiong 

Take all into thee; then with equall care © 

Balance each dramme of Wy 1/991 
Tf truth be with thy friend, be with them both ;' | 
Shareyp.the conqueſt, and confefle arxorks ii” 


1 RO TheChareh- porch, 

EB t[cfvll where thou liveſt, thar they may 

& þ Boch want and with thy pleafing prefence Rill. 

F7 z Kindnefſc,good parts,great places are the way 

1! \.Lo,compfcthis, Finde out mens wants and will, 
” + And mcetthema there, All worldly joyes go kflc 

+ 4 Tothar anc joy of doing kindacfics. 

”' . Birch thp behaviour low, thy projeRs high z 

; | ve So thalt thou humble and  corhe : 
3 Sink nor .n ſpirit. Who aimeth ar the. sky, 

7X Shoots higher much then he that means a tree. 
” Acgrainofglory mixt with hun.olcnefle 
Cures both a fever and lethargicknefſes 


Ker thy. mind il} be bent, ill plotting where, 
And when,and how the buſinefſe maybe done. 
* Slacknefle breeds wormes; bur the ſure craveller,, 
{7 Though he alight ſomerimes, fii]l goerh.on, 
T# ARiveand Yering ſpirits live alone, 

' Write onthe others, Here lics ſuch an one. 


# £ Night not the (malleſJoſſe, whether it be - 

& , Inloveor honour take account of all z 

* - Shine like the ſunne in every corner : ſes 

* - Whether thy ſtock of credit (well, or fall, 

.. Whoſay,1 care nor, thoſe I give focloſty, 
} ' AndtowfiruRihemwill nor quitthe colk.. 


; : Scorn no mans.loye,though of a mean degree 3; 

4 ® (loreina preſent for a mighty King) | 

Itch lee _ any one thine — 
gunnes.deftroy, {a may a little ili 

Oe ent workman nererdoth.reſuſe. = 
The meanelt yool,thar heanay,chance toule,.. 


All, 
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All, 


| 4M | TEN 
| The: Chorch.yoreh.. pl 
| All forrein wiſedomedowramounteo thiy,, = 
| Torake all thais given; whether. wealth = 
Oc.love,or. language 3 nothing comes amiſle & 
A gooddigeftion turneth all co health, 
And;chengas farre as fair behaviour may, 
Strike off all ſcores z none are fo clear as_they;) 


Keepalt chy native geod, and naturalize 
All ferrein of thatname z but ſcorn their ill g- 
© Embrace their, yr gy 6 yanities, 
" Who followes all things,forfeiteth his will, 
If thou oblerveRt trangers in each fit, 
To time they'l run rhee our of all thy wit, 


xAﬀe& in things abouc theegcleanlinefle, y \ 

© hat all may gladly board rhee,as a flower. | 

« Slovens take up their Rock of noyſgmneſlc 

' Beforehand,and anticipate their laſt houre. . | 
- Let thy minds ſweetnefle bave his-operation.. | 
PUpon thy bedy, clothes, and habitation... + 


XIn- Ales regard thy means, nnd dihers merie, 


Thiak heav'n a betrer bargain ther-ro give 
Onely thy fingle market-money for ir. 
Joyne ang 0 ro lives © 
ve to all ſomething;toa poore man, 
Till thou change names,and be where.he begawh.. 


x Man is. Gods image; bur.a poore man is. N 
, Chriſts. Kamp to boors both images regard, 

. God reckoes for himgcounts the favour his 2 | 

' Wrice, So anxch giv'n to God; thou ſhalt be heard] 
keep heaving gate: | 


= ww ces 4 S <4 


Ler.th g92defore, and; 


a , ee 


$2 The Qhanehepanch: 
£ Reftore to God Wedwein:th 
P Artithe purloig'dganirrs the 
{ Sundaycs obſprue-:+hink, 
Tis Angels mufighg#he come noctlace, 

{ \ God then deals bleſſings: Ifn-King did fe, 

'\ Who weeld nor hatanoy ging woſes the throw þ 


| Twice on the daphi dur: is wider opd'5: 
[F) For all the week $hy food (@ of he gave thee. 
Thy cheer is mended; bace not ofthe food, 

# Becauſc 'tis betwr,and. perhaps may ſave thee, 

ii Thwart not ji Alanigihty God : Obe not crofile, 
Faſt when they wil, bucuhen 'ris gain not lofie, 


2. g Thovgh private prayer be:a-hrave defigne 

[4 *Ycr oublick hath more proimiſes, more love : 

= Andlove's a weight $0 hearts,to-cycs a figne. 

'*# We all arc bur cold ſwters; ler us move. 

{ Whereitis warmet. Leave thy fix and ſeven; 

{ Pray with ahe matt : for where mot pray,is heayen 


& When one thy foot enters the Chyrch, be-bare, 
& -Goad is more thexe then thou : for thou by rhere 
* Onely by his permiſſan. Then-bewavre, 
*® And make hy fclic all reverence andfeare, 
 - Kneeling,ne'reſpoibd flkRacking:; quit thy Race, 
A f Alequall ice aribia the-Churcheggaree 
© Reſort to Sermons,bar:to Prayers moſt : 
® Praying's the end of preaching. Obe dreſt g 
5 Stay not for th'other pin : why,thou haſt loft 
A joy for it worth worlds, Thus hell doth jeſt 
Away.thy bleflings, and exzreamly flour thee, 
'Thy clothes beiag faſtghur thy-Goul looſe about thee. 


In 


Go 
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In 


| 


And ſend theo ag ehine benztg eta wy 
'* They mayweepeutibe Bains =) 


Then urn thy faules 


fa time of Md nar Mae ey 


Thoſe dogresheing/ſlivr, a] byrhe-cavce come is, | oe 
Who maxkbs 1n Church tiwe crbers mamenye,'” | 
M ateiall deadrayiu de borminc, 


gem x - 
-- [4 #4 


Let vaiſtnob buſie chaughts haverhare no part 2 | 1 
Bring not thyplow,thyplors, thy pleaſures chither,. 
Chrilt purge his remplezſ> muſt chow rhine hearty! 
All worldly rhoughts ave but theeves mor tgerhiny 
To chzen thee, Ladkano-thyaftrons well: - 
For Giurches ace-either vug freav*gor bell, 


Judge not the Premier 4 ny Judge : p 

Tf thou miflee ms n= ham not, 

God calleth preaching Dov nor grudge - 

To pick out treaſures feom an ped: if al 
The worltfpe alboanrlzalc, 
God rakes aexy,qand ence, . 


He that gers patianee,and nr agarbich 
Preachers conclude with hath-wor loft his pains, 


He that by bej Churcheſcapes.the ditch, 
Which hc mighn all inby companians, gains, 


He that loves Geds abodeand to combine 
With UT one-lay wieh:them ſhine, . 


expreflion : 
\Fnnes — miſcartieF 
confelfion: 


God ſent him, whatfoexe he'be : Q tary 
And leve him for ofa condition, 
Though,ic be ill, makes him nb ill Phyſician, 


Jeſt not arpreac 
How knowit hs 


; 


{ore (hall in bell ſuch bitter pangeendare; © 


& As thoſe who mockat Gogs way of falvaci *. 4 
| When oylend balſams kill, what ſalve can cure # 

"i wt nor grecdineſfſe a ful} damnation, 
7 refuſed tbundery and we, folly - . 
| {Thovgh God doe hedge ugin,yer whois holy $ 
if Somme up at nighe whit thou haſt done 

i | And RE thou haſt to _— 

|: Dreffit:and undrefle thy ſoul : mark the decay 

| Andgromhoficc if wchthy warch,that roo =» 
' - Bedown,then wind up both : fence we ſhall bee 

Mott ſurely judg'd, mae thy accounts agree, 


Wt 
M6 


i: © Jf well,the pain 
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fr rar the former precepts have 

Sprinkled, and taught how co behave | 
Thy Ir: in Church; approch, and taſte 
The Churches myſtical] repaſt, 


Void AUSE come not here c+ 
Notbing but holy, pure and clear,, 


Or that which one 7 be vi 
May at his parill further : 


Fx [PS | The Church, 1 


# 2n9g23nnLnITERRt;; 


The Altar, 


—_ bitts are 4s thy hahd did fridnes Jos; 


| wr Wh 
. {No workmans tool hath couch'd the ſame, : 


. The 

3 Thy power doth cut. 4 \ 

"+: __ _ — Wherefore each par: Io 

JOE wp hand ont ll 

Ke: Meets in this frame, wi 

. | To praiſe thy name. N. 
2 laws If Lhane"49 bald «my fieage ; 
TheſeRones, tp prails thee may n9t 5, | 


il | Qker thy bleſſed $pcars1cs bee min 
1 TAnd ſanRific this ArTaRr to bee thi 
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HA all yegwhoppaſſebpp whoſe eyes ambinind® 
*D g- irate buc:co me-blind 3 
ge une f en tyab lady 


rears] Was ever grief like miac ry 
cars K: he Princanben wc 6-22 ff 0 
Againſt Reis Makar-rabeyidae wi —_ | 


» | | 
Wh n Rn Þgverhet OW 
whe _ "Was ever gr ic kike mine 7 ma 
Without cadmas ha dota! © quran 
. Had to thigglay, beenan: Mayes | |! 
hay uſe that Hayer: 


$a 

els Ren ever griefe like mine 7 _ 
ine owne dvette,nie Ps Hd 

| 7 he Mop badanar rem wb 
gen regret 


/To (ell me 


Srv) 


Rpfy Was ever gritf, &; _ 


} T4 (£4 a> 


For thirry ncotwlds mydeatdeviſe, 
Who abi hendredynd the ointment — 


Nat half fo-fmecr a6 my ſecs fatrfice des 
Wascyer grief, Ac. 
| m (oat re levy anerhy hoaves dearter 
'D; cops blood (he oneIy dead Ying werdwey: vg , 
by ler thiscup paſſh, iFit bs thy pleaſure, - f 
Was ever grief, &c: 
{Theſe drops being temper'd- with a ſinners reates, 
A Thee doped frond thes-Mews A: 


Curing all wounds, but mine; alt  oyeny fohrwhy *: 
| ' Was ever grief, &c, 
he; p 


..+a_ 


The Church. 


et my Diſciples fleep: I cannor gain 
One houre o rd bar their drowfic brag 
Comforts not AY oth my dodrine ftain, 
Was erer grief like mige?- 
Ariſc,ariſe,they come. Look k 
Alas! what haſte they make to be undone ! 
iow with their lanterns doe they ſceke the ſun ! 
Wasever grief, &c. 

Vich clubs and ſtaves they ſcek me as a thief, 
Who am ner ar nn , the rrue relief; 

loft ruc to who are my greateſt prief. 
| Was eycr grief, &c;. 


| doft thou Beerzy ie with a kifſed- * 
Canft thou 6nd hell aboutray lips? and miffe 
QF life,juſt the gacesof life and bliffe d 

| Was evcr grief, &@. 
they 1 lay be!d on me,nor with the handy, 
Offaith, bur fary + yer #8 their commands 
I ſuffer biading, ho have Jeosdrbeirdande 


All my Diſciples fice zfear purs 3 barre 

Berwizt my friends and me, They leave that Rare 
(That brovghe the wile mea ofthe Eaft from farre, 
Was ever grief, Kc, 
Then from one Ruler te another bound 
"Theylead me; urging, that it was not ſound 


cun! "21 


'/ Watevergrich&G 


Theti | 


| Av 
What I taught 3 Comments would the text confounds | Pi; 
: Was cver grief, &c 


"The Pricft 26d Rulers a)l falſe wicneGe ſeek 
*Gainſt him,who ſeeks nor life, but is the meck 
And —_ Paſchall Lamb of this great week; 
Was ever grief, &ce 


The Charch. 2x © 

Then they accuſe me of great blaſphenile, 
That] v4 thruſt into a Deine, ay 
Who never thought that apy robberie, 

| P Was ever gricflixe mine 3 
4 Some ſaid,that Ithe Temple co the floore. . . 
In three dayes raz'd,and raiſed as before, 
Why? he that built the w 
| Was ever griefe,&c, 


| Then they condemne me all wich char ſame breach Y 
Us 


0 
- 
| 


-———— 


| Which I doe give thera daily, anto death, 
| Thus Adars wy firſt breatkingrendereth, Frgd 
| as cyergrief, & © © 
| They bind,and lead me unto Herod: he | FOI 
Sends me to Pilate: this makes themagree 3 ;- | 
| But yet their friendſhip is my camitie. _— 
| Wagever grief,” 7 
Hered and all his bands doe ſet me light, f 
Who teach all hands to warre, fingers to fight, 
; And onely amthe Lord of hoſts and might. 
Was ever grief, &cz 
Herad ig judgement fits,while I doe Rand, 
Examines me with a cenſorious band e 
I kim obey,who al] things elſe command, 
Was ercr grief, Ke} 
The Jewes accuſe me with deſpitefulueſſe; 
_; And vying malice wkh ay gmnet, 
nds | Pick quarrels with their one]y happiaefle, =» 
| Was evcr grief, $&c; 
I anſwer nothing, bur with patience prove 
If Rony hearts will melt with gentle love. 
But be does hawk at Eagles with a Dove ? _ 
Was ever grief, &c; 
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_ My filence, gather doiklangment theirery, | 


My dove doth back ine my boſomeBize, 
Becauſe the ragingaracery, ti}] tre high, // 
Smt 0#:450.2 25,5 Wihever priefe like mine ? 


Heart bowihepery alvivd Ri, Ct akie $ wi . : « a 


2 Trisnot fit h&live a day Rt) i f 


"4 
v 


; 
& 


Who-canmerhive eff theri #lly. 

| \- + --* Wasevergricfe, &c, 
Plltegafirangeeſwoldeth ON 5 bur Mey, 
Mine owne oryevphe p; Away atvay, 
Wh noiſes | hpithe ty." - 
$912% 2 ' Wagever griefe,&c. 


Yet ſtill they ſhour and ery, and ſtop their eares, 
Putting iny life 4mong their ſites and feares, 


And therefore wiſh my blodd ontherr and* theirs, | 


Was exer griefe,&c, 


Sce how ſpice emikers thing$*rheſe words azight 

Uſed,and wiſhed,are'the whole worlds light; 

But hony i$their gill;hrightneffe their night, 
"Was ever gricfe,&c, 


They chooſe xmurderer;and ll agree 
Ta him to doe themſelves * curti fi: 2 
' For it was their ownegitle who killed me. 
be 5 = "Ia ever priefe, &ce 
And a ſeditious murderer he was: to 
But I the Prince of peace; peace that doth pifſe 
All under(tanting, more then heay'n doth glafle, 
| '  Wagever giiefe, &c. 
Why,Ceſar is theitKing,norT : 
He claye the ftony roek, when they were dry; 
But ſurely nottheirhearts,as T well try. 
Was cyver griefe, &6» 


1 


All 


ThiCharah, 2; 4 
1.7] Ah ! Now they (courge me ! yer my tendernefſe . 
' ] Doubles each lafle; andyet thew!binrereeſe 

1 Wandes up my griefto amyiienouſnefis. | 
Was ever gricfe like mine ? 

411], They buffer mezand box'me-as they lily, @ | 

, * Whograſp theeamhy-andhexver- with yt, ; 
' And never yer whom I would purfhgnnf#d,. --- : < 

| Was cyer grief,&c, 


Behold,they fpit on me in {tornfull wiſe, © n 
_ | Who by wy ſpittle gave the'blitrde ittan eyer, 7 
| Leaving his blindnefle to hfine'enemies, © © 
| Was ever grief, &c, 
' My face they comer nude it be divine. * 
| As Moſes face was vailed, ſois mine, 
rs. | Leſt on their dbuble-daygk ſouls tither ſhine. © 
| Was ever grief, &c; 
Servants and abje&s flovt me ; rhey we wittie, 
Now propheſfie who ſtriFes thee, is their dictir, 
| Sothey in me deny themſelves all pitie. | 
| ' Was ever grief, &c, 
| And now I am delive'rd unto death,, = 
Which each one Calls for ſo with urmoſt breath; 
That he-before me welgigh ſiM.ceth, 
| Was evergrief, &c, ; 
Weep not,deare friends, fixce Ffer both haye'wept 
When all my tearcs were bloog, the whileyoulepe 3 
Your teares for your own fortunes ſhould be kept,” * 
SPS bg ' Was ever grief, &c, 


The Souldjers lgad me to the commor! hall ; 

There they deride megthey abuſe me all : 

Yer for rwelve bgav'uly legions T could call, 
Was ever grief, Rc, 


E 4s The Chuck. 


Then with a ſcarlet robe they me array : 'Th 
Which ſhewes wy blood to be the onely way, "'M 
And cordiall left co repair mans decay, Twi 
( Was ever gricf l;ke mine( 
Then on my head a Crown of thornes | weatez An 
For theſe are all the grapes Sien doth beare, { All 
Though I my viceplanced and watred there, ; Th 
Was cyergrief,&0; | 
+ $ofſts che earths great curſe in Adaws fall, | My 
Upon my head; {o remove ir all | Th 
From th'canthwnto my browes,and bear the thrall; | Th 
 Wageyer grief, 
Then with the reed they'gave rome before, ; O: 
They firike my head,the rock from whence all Roce | Mz 
Of heav'oly bleflings iFue evermore., * | Thy 
Was ever grief, &c; | 
They bow their kaces to me,and cry, Heil King, Lo, 
What ever ſcoffes or ſcornfulnefſe can bring, { Thi 
IT amtke flooregthe Gnk,where they ir fling, By 
Wagever grief, &c; 
Vee fince mans ſcepters are 2s frail as reeds, 
And thorny all their crowns, bloody their weeds; Or: 
],who am mnuh,turo ings truth their deeds, Till 
h 23 ever grick, Nce 
The ſouldiers alſo ſpit upon that face, But, 
Which Angels did defice ro have the grace, ; } The 
And Prophets onceto ſeebut found no place. My « 
Was evergrief, &c; 
"Thus trimmed forth,they bring mer the routg, {Shar 
Who, Crucifie him, cry with one ftrong hour, Shar 
God holds his peace ar man,and min cries oat, | Rept 
+ Fe: Way ever grief ec; 


Thej 


The Charch. 25 
[They lead me in once more,and putting then | 
M.ne owne clothes on,they lead me out agen, 
Whom Divels flic,rhus is he tols'd of men, 
mine | Wasever grief Jike mine? 
| | And now weary of ſport, glad to ingroſle 

| All ſpite 1n one, counting my life ther lofle, 

; They carry me to my molt bitter crofle, 
E4 Wag ever prief,&c an 


| Mycrofſe I beare my (elfe,untill I faint : 
| Then Simon bears it for me by conſtraint, 
alt; ! The decreed burden of each mortall Saint. ' 
; Was ever grief, &c., 
' Oall yee who paſſe by, behold and ſee: 
ce | Man ſtole the fruir,bur T mult climb the trees 
- | The rrec of life toall, but onely me, 
> Was ever grief,&c. 
ere I hang, charg'd with a world of finne, 
The greater world o'th* two : for that came in 
: By words, but this by ſorrow I muſt win. 
f Was ever grief, &c, 
: Such ſorrow, as if (infall man couldfeel, 
; Or feel his part, he would nor ceaſe ta kneel, 
Till all were melted, though he were all ſteel, 
Was eyergrief,&c 


But, O my God,my God ! why leav'it thou me, 
; * The Sonne,in whom thou dot delight to be ? 
My Ged,my God 


Neyer was grief,&c. 


{Shame tears-my _—_ body many a wound 3 
Sharp nails-picrce this, but ſharper that confound; 

| Reproches, which are free, while I am bound. 

» Was ever grief, &c. 


TS B Now 


"26 - The Church. 


© Now healthy (elfe, Phyſicianz now come down. 
Alas! I did ſo,when [left my crown 
And fathers ſmile foryouyto feel his frown. 
« Was ever grief like mine 
In healing not my (elf thete doth conſiR 
All that ſalvation, which ye now reſiſt 1, 
Your ſafety in my ficknefle doth ſubſit, 
Was ever grief, &c. 
'Betwixt two theeves I ſpend my utmoſt breath, 
As he that for ſome robbery ſuftereth, 
Alas ! What hayeI ſtolen from you > Death, 
Was ever grief,&c. 
A King mytitle is,prefixe an high 3 
'Yer by my (ubje&s I'm condemn'd to die 
A ſervile death in ſervile compary, 
| Was ever grief, &c. 
They gave me vineger mirgled with gal), 
'But more with malice : yer,when they cid call, 
With Manna, Angels food, I fed them all, 
Was ever grief, &c. 
They part my garments,and by lot diſpoſe 
My coar, the type of love,which once cur'd thoſe 
Who ſought tor he!pynever malicious foes, 
WasSever grief, &, Ifth 
Nay, after death their ſpite (hall fur:hcrgoe : 
For they will pierce my fide. I full well know ; wil 
That asfin came, (o Sacraments might fl w, 
W 1s ever grief, &c, 
But naw I dye; now all is finiſhed. 
My wo,mans wealt and now I bow my head. 
Qac)y let oikers ſay, when I am dead, if 
Was ever grief, &c. 


"A, 
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The Thankeſgiving. 


mine 


{=} 


To thee of all Kings ovely due) 
O King of wounds ! how ſhall [[gricy: for thee, 
NC. | Who in all griefe preyenteſt me ? 
> S$hall I weep bloud? Why, thou haſt wept ſuch ſtore, 
That all = body was one doore. 
Fhall I be ſcomged, flouted,boxed,ſold? 
Re. 1 *T is bur to tell the cale is told, 
My God,my God, wby doſt thou part from me? 
| Was ſuch a grief as cannor be. 
Shall I then ſing, »kipping thy dolefull Rory, 
_ And fide with thy triumphancglorty?*  * 
** hall thy Arokes bemy ſtroking? thorns, wy flower ? 
Thy rod my poſie? crofleqmy bower © 
ut how then ſhall I imitate thee,and 8 
| Copie thy faire,though bloody hand ? 
Surely, I will revenge me on thy love, 
| and tiy who ſhall viQorious prove, 
c f thou doſt give me wealth, I will reftore 
All back unto thee by the poore. 
C Ffthou doſt give me honour. men hall fee 
The honour doth belong to thee. 
will nor marry; or, ifſhe be mine, 
| She and her children ſh1ll be thine; 
y bolome friend, if he blaſpheme thy name, 
| I will cear thence his love and fame, 
Dne halfe of me being gone, the reſt I give 
Unto ſome Chappell dye or live, 
s for thy paſſion Bur of thag anon, 
When with the other I have done, 
wy orthy mms I'le coturive, 


Ss King of grief ! (atitle ſtrange, yet true, 


hat three yeares hence,if I ſurvive 
B 2 
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F728 The Church, 
+ ie build aSpittle, or mend common wayes, 
But mend mine own without delayes. 
"Then | will uſe the workes of thy creation, 
As it I uſ'd them but for faſhion, 
The world and I w:ll quarrell; and the yeare 
7 Shall not perceive that I am here, 
vo; My mufgck ſhall find theegand ev'ry ſtring | 
| ' Shall havchisatrribuce to ſing; 
' That all rogether may accord in = 
And prove on God, one harmonie. _ 
Vf thou ſhalt give me wit, it ſhall appeare, 
If thou halt giv's ic me,'t1s here, ; 
Nay, I will read thy book, and never meve 
T11l I have found therein thy love ; 
Thy arr of love,which T'le turn back on thee, 
O my deare Saviour, ViRoric ! 
Then for thy paſſion---I will doe for that--- 
Alas! my God, I know not what. 


« Thc Reprilall. 


[ Haye conſtder'd it, and find 
There is nodzaling with thy mighty prſſon, 
For thoveh I «ye for thee, I am bchind; 

My 1.nnes deſcrye the condemnation. 


O make me innocent, that T 
' May give a diſentangled ſtare and free : 
And yer thy wounds ſtill my attempts dehie, 
For by thy death I dye for thee. 


Ah1 was it not enough that thou 
By thy ecernall glory didſt vutygoe me F | 
Couldſi thou norgriefs ſad conqueſt me allow, 
But in all viR'ries overthrow me ? 


The Church. 


Yet by conftGion will T come 
Into the conqueſt, though I can doe nought 
Againſt thee,in thee I will overcome — _. = 
T he man,who once agtinſt thee fought, 


4 * 


q The Agonie. 


Hiloſophers have meaſur'd mogmeains, 
Fathom'd the depths of ſcas,of Stares, and Kings, _ 
Walk'd with a ftafte tro heav'n, and traced fountzins; 

Bur there are two pig Or ger things, 
The which to meaſure it doth more bekove ? 
Yer few thiere art that ſound chem Sinne and Loves 


Who would know Sinne, tet him repair 
Unto mount Oliver; there ſhall he ſee 
A man ſs wrung with pains,that all bis hair, 
His skin,his garments bloody be. 
Sig is that Pceſle and Vice, which forceth pain 
"To hunt his cruel} food through ev'ry vein. 


Who knowes not love,Jet him affay 
And taſte that juice,which on the crefle a pike - 
Did ſet again abroach; then ſet him ſay 
If ever he did taſte the like. 
& Love is that liquor ſweet and 'moſt aivine, 
1 Which wy God feels as blood, but 1,as wine, 


B 3 .C The _ 


—_— TC. 


ij The Sinner, --- 


' Ord, how I 3m all ague, when 1 ſeck | 
What ] have tre:ſur'd th tiyy memory ! 
Since, if my ſoille mak# even wi.h the week 

Each ſeventh nute by right is que to thee, 


ry 


] find there quarrizs cf pil'd vanities, | Th: 
| But ſhreds of holinc ſcthit dare not yenture | 
To ſhew their face, fince crofle to thy decrees] 

T here the circumference.eftih is, fleavA the centre, g 


In ſo much dregs the quintefence is ſmall * _I1w 
The ſpirit and good extraRt:of my heart, . | Or 
Comes to about the many hundredih part. 

Yet Lord,reftofe thine imageghear my call. (grong T? 

. And though my. har hears icarce to thee £1 Tl 
Remember that ibou once dadft_wrice in Rong) Al 


- N 
SES” vi * 2 
| Good Friday, © [A 
Ouychicfe good, Y : 
How ſhall T meaſure out thy blood ? 
How ſhall I count what thee befell, | ; 
And each griefetell ? 
Shalll thy waes © 
Number according to thy foes ? uy 


Or, ſince one ſtarre fhew'd thy firſt breath, 
Shall all thy death ? 2 


Or ſhalleach leafe, a 
Which falls ig Autumne, ſcore a prief? 
©r cannor leayes,but fruit, be ſigne 

Ot the true yine? - 


The Charch, © 3 Mm 


Then let each houre 
Of my whole I'fe ene griefe deyoure;; 
That thy diftrefſe through all may runne, 


week, | _ And be myſunne, 


| Or rather let 

[My ſev'rall finnes their ſorrowes gt ; 

| That, as each beaſt his cure doth know, 
ture | Each ſinne may ſo. ' 3 


Tnce blood is feſt, Lord,to write 

Thy ſorrowes in,and bloody fight ; _ 
My heart hith flare z write there, wherein 
4 One box doth lye both ink and finne : 


That,when Sin ſpies ſo many foes, SY 
Thy whips. thy nailes,thy wounds,thy woes, 

g All come to lodge there, Sinne may ſay 

- Np room for me, and flye away. 


Sinne Þ. ing gone oh fill the place, —\ 

| And keep poſſi flion with thy grace; - /- 
7 Left finne t ke conrage and returne, © 
And all the writings blot or burne. -- 


—— _— _— 


—_ 


Redemption. 


44 vine been tenant long toa rich Lord, 7” 
4 Not thriving, I reſolved to be bold, 

And make a ſuit-unto him, to afford 
A new ſmal} remed leaſe,ird cancell th'old. 


| ! Inbeaven at his Mannor T him ſought? 

'T bey told me there,that be was Lately gone 
l About ſome land which hee had decrly bough:s 
has Long ſince on earth,co take'poſicfi >n, 


B44. Li 


Ly be Church. 


WT Oraight rerarn'd, and knowing his preae birch, 


it 
«& 


The letter of the Word,find'ſt no fit heart 


4 
 . 
[ 
'; 


' Sought birftaccordingly in great reſores; 
+ Inciries,thearers,yardens,parks, and courts: R 
Atlength I heard & ragged noiſe and mirth | 
; Of theeves and murderers : there I him eſpied, | Wh 
. Who ſtraight, Towr ſuit is graxted, laid, and died. | = 
ppb — | His 
& Secpulchre. ' Aw 
O Blefſed holy ! Whither art thou thrown. + -; 
Noe ledying for thee} bur a cold hard ttonc ?. { Th 
So many hearts on earth; and yet not one ; WE 
x Receive thee 7 | His 


Sure there isroom within our hearts good ſtorez E 
For they can lodge wanſpreMfions by the ſcore: ) 
Thouſands of toyes dwell thereyet out of doore: - 
| | They leave thee, 
But that which ſhewes them large,hicwes them yr fir; 
What ever fin did this pure rock commit, ' 
Which holds thee now.? Who hath indited ir 
Of murder >, (thee, 
Where our hard hearts have cook up ftones to braine 
Aud miſſing this,moR falſty did arraigne thee 
nely theſe Rones in quierentertaine thee, C 
And order, | 
And 2s of old the Law by heav'nly arr 
Wag writ in Ronez ſo thou, whi ch onely ar: 


| IS 


bl 


To held thee, N 


Yet doe we till perſiſt as we began, 

And ſo ſhould #74 _ __— ng can, 

P it be cold hard, foul, from loving man = 

Thought Be colopur, Withhold thee, _ - .' 
Aſter . 


od ..9 ia wi 093% &f juz >© © 


th, . 

s | q Eafter. + | 
I. RI heart; thy Lord is riſen. Sing his praiſe * 
- Without delayes, 
ied, | Who takes thee by the hand,that thou likewiſe | 
died. | X With him mayſlt riſe :. 


'? That 23 his death calcined thee to duſt, 
| His life may make thee gold,and much more, Juſt. 

' Awake,my Lutezand ſtruggle for hy part 

| With all thy art. : 
> -| The Croffe taught all wood toreſound hisname, 
Dm Who bore theſame. 
| His flretched finewes taughr all firings, what key - 
{ Is beſtto celebrate this moſt high day. -. | 
l '; Conſort both heart and lute,and twiſt a fong + 
t Pleaſant and long : | 
Org fence all muſicke is but three parts vied, + 
And mulciplied 

O let thy bleſſed Spirie bear a part, | 
And make vp our defeRs with his ſweet art. - \ 


thee, 


thee;l I Gor me flowers to ſlraw thy wayz + ! _ 
une | 


I got re boughes of many a tree : 

But. thou waſt up by break of day, 

F'And-brovght'ft thy ſweets along with thee. 

F The Sunne ariſing in the Eaft, 

F Thovgh he give light,and ch'Eaft perfume; 
If they ſhould oftes to conteſt | 
With thy ariſing,they preſume. 

Can there be any day buc this, hy 

{7 Though many Sunnes to ſhine endeavour ? | 

3 We: count three hundi ed, but we miſe : 

There is but onc,and that _one ever. 


er] B 5... q Eaſter; 3 


ww 
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Lord, who createdſt man in wealth and ſtaxe, : 
Though feoliſhly he loſt the ſame, a”. 
 Decaying more and more, 
Till he became 
Mok pooxre: 


- 


. 
ings. 


- 


With thee - 
O let me rife 
As larks, harmonioully , 
And fing this day thy viRtories: | 
©» Then ſhall the fall farther the flight in me. 


The Chu 
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The Church. 


q Eaſter-Wings. 


My tender age in ſorrow did. beginne ? 
And till with ficknefſes and ſhame 
Thou didſt ſo puniſh ſinne, 
That 1 became 
Moſt thinne. 


i 
oof 
f_ 


With thee 
| Lee me combine, 
And feel this day thy viRorie : 
For, if I imp my wing on thine, 
Afigion ſhall advance the flight in me: 


Fard. wha eractedth mon ft wrote nn 3 I... * x 


The Church. 


; q H. Baptiſme; 

' A'S hethat (ers a dark and ſhady grove; 
Stayes not, but lookes beyond it on the sky; 
So when | view ry finnes, mine eyes remoye , 
Mare backward ſtil], and to that water flee, 


# 


Which is above the heav'ns,whoſe ſpring and yens - 
"* Is in my deare Redeemers pierced fide,:, 

O blefled ſtreams! either yee doe preyent 
And ſtop our finnes from growing thickand wide, 


Or elſe give tears ro drown them,as they grow. _ 
c In you Redemption meaſures all my time, 

And (preads the plaifter cquall rorthe cine, 

You tzught the book of life my game, that ſe, 


| Whar ever fucure ſfinnes ſhould me miſcall, 
Your firft acquaintarice might diſcredit all. © 


td. 


— 


q H. Baptiſme, 


IT | S Ince, Lerd,to thee _ 
| A narrow way and little gate 
| Js alltbe pafſage, on my infancie | 
TO Theudidſt lay hold, and antedxe -. 
Ns My faith in me, 


= O let me fiill 


Let rac be ſoft and ſupple ro thy w 11, 
4 Small co my (c}fe,to others mild, _ 
* - Behither 11], 
f Ichovgh by ſtealth 
| + Myfleſh ger on yer let het Giler 
& My [cul bit nothing, bur preſerve her wealth « 
F The growth of fleſh 1s bur a blifter; 
Childhood is healch, 


Write thee great God, and me a child : 


= +; & pran{ 


3 CER 


The: Charch. © 37. 


Nature, 
fur of rebellion, I would die, 
| & Or fighter cravell, or devy | : 
That thou haſt ought todoe with me. 79, 
* _Orame myheart ! 
Ir is thy higheſt are” 
+ To captivate firong holds to thee, | 


If thou ſhalt ler this venime lurk, 

And in ſvggeſtions furhe and work, 

My ſoul will turn 10 bubbles iraight, 
| | And thence by kind 
Vaniſk into a wind, , 


} Bibles laid open, millic1,s of ſury: ies, 


Making thy workmanſhip deceit. 
K:O\ſmooth my rugged heart,and there 


Ragrave thy rev'rent Law and fear: - 


F- Oc make a new one, ſince the old 


Is ſapleſſe grown, 
| And a much fkter ſtone 
To hide my duſt, thenthee to hold, _ 


l 4 _ 
- I . he Ls 


» i 4 


Sinne, 


Ord,with what cre haſt thou begirfus- round 1 +”. 
Parents firſt ſeaſon us: then Schoolmaſters 

Deliver us co Jaws; they ſend us bound 

To rules of reaſovy ho'y meſſengers, 


| 7ulpits 2nd Sundayes,ſorrow dogging fnne, 


AﬀtiiQions ſorted, 11 gr ſh of all hzcs, ., -- 
Fine nets and firacapems w carch won, - 


Bl: ings. 


6 ; 4 | : 
Biefſings before hand,ties of grazefulnefſe, 
\ The found of loryring, hielo Our Cares ' ”" 
Withour,our ſhame; within, our conſciencts; Co 
; Angcls and grace,cternall hopes and fearrs, 


f Yer all chele fences and their whole array Sol 
/ One cunning boſome-finne blowes quire away, | T' 


A—— — _ \W] 
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| Afﬀiction. 'M 
'F Hen firſt thou d1dft entice to thee my heare 
WV I thovghr the ſervice _ : ” T 
So many joyes I wrir down for my parr, : 
Befides whar 1 might have - 
Our of my fiock of naturall del:ghes | W 
Augmented with thy gracious benefits, 


I looked en thy furniture ſo fine | 
And made it fine to me : 7 
Thy glorious hovſhold-fiufte did me emmwine , | B 
And tice me unto thee. 
Such ftarres T counted mine : both heav'n and earth 
Paid me wy wages in a world of mirth. 


What pleaſures could 1 want, whoſc King I ſerved, 
Where joyes my fcllowes were ? 
Thus argu'd into hopes,my chovghes reſerved 
No place for griefe or feare, 
Therefore my ſudden ſor] cavght ar th. r place, 
And made hcr youth and ficrcencfle ſeek thy Fact, 


n- Arfirſt thou gar'fſt me milke and ſweernefſes, 
b Thad my w:ſth ard way: 

+ My dayes were ſiraw'd with ff:w'rs and happin fle; | 

FA There ws 00 mone th but May: :; 

{ But with myyeares crow did twiſt and grow, 

| ' Apd wade apanty unawazes for wee, 
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The. Church: ' © 39 


eſh began unto wy ſoule in paine, 
y=_ | *y Sichnefes TR my bones ; 
Conſuming agues dywcll in eve: p veine, | , 
And cune my breath to grones; 
Sorrow was all my ſoule; I ſcarce belerved, 
| Till gricfdidtell mae roundly that Ilived, 


inn | \When I got health,thou rook'ſt away wy life; 
B And mere ; for my Frieadsdye; 
 \My mirth and edge was loft y a blunred knife 
\ Was of more uſe then 1. 
\Thus thin and leane, withonr a fence or friend, 
; +I was blownthrough with ev'rie Norm and wind, © 


| Whereas wy birth and fpirit rather cock 
-T he-wiy that rakes the rown, 
Thou didfſt betray me to alingring book, 
And wrapt me ma gowne. 
| Jwas intangled in the world of firife, | 
Before I had the power to change my he, 4 


Yee, for T threatned oft the fiege toraiſe, ; 
Not fimpring all mine age;. 
Thou often didſt with Academ«ck praiſe, 
Melt and d1ff ve ry rage, 
] roek thy [weetned pill,rill 1 c-me where 
I could nog goe away,uor perlcvere. 


Yer,left perchance 1 ſhould roo happy be 
T - my ncflc 
prnng my purge to feod,thou throwelt gne 
5 EY Inco more fi. knefes, 
Ye i} Thus doth thy power crofle- bias megnot — 
| uw 
N 


<> 


Thane own gift good, yer me from my wayes tabing, 


on: 


— 


= 4© The Church, © 


Non 14 am here, what thee wilt doe with mee 


None of my bookes will ſhow; 


'I reade.and Ggb,and wiſh T were a cree; 


| For (ore then I ſhoyld grow 
W < To fruit or ſhade : at leaſt ſome bird would truſt 
, Her houſhold co me, and I ſhould be juſt, 


+ Yerzhough ſhoutroubleſt me, I muſt be meek; 


In weaknefſſe muſt be Rout: 


| Well, I will change the s fovice, and goe ſecke - 
E Some other maſter out. 
E& » Ah my dear Gad ! though I am cleanforgor, 
= - Ler me noclove thee, i if I loye thee nor, 


M— 


| @ Repenance. 
if + J, 0:41 confefle my finne is great; 


Great is my finne. Oh ! gently treat 
Wh tby quick flow'r, thy momentany bloom ; 
Whoſe life {til preſſing 
Is one undrefiug, 
A ſtcady aiming at atombe, 


_ ape is two houres work, or three : 
ach'day doth round about us ſee. 
Thus are we to delights :. but we are all 
To forrowes old, 
| If life be told 
»* From what life feelcth, Adanis fall. 


! O ler thy heighr of mercie then 
, Compaſſionate ſhort-breathed men. 
Cur me Nor off for my moſt foul tranſgr efſian. 
I doe Zonf, It 
| ' My foolifhneflle 3 
. My EPs of my conteflion, 


SweereDs 


I $Sweeten atlength this bitter bowl, 
ow: Which thou haſt powr'd into my ſoul : : 
: Thy wormwood turn to health, winds to fair weathers 

* For if thon ſtay, 
b-- _ I and this day. 
: | As we didriſc,we die together, 
 \ Whenthou for fin rebukeſt man, 
! | Forthwith he waxeth wo and wans 
* Bittergeſſe fils our bowels; all our hearts 


« ' Pine and decay 
| And drop away, 
And carry with them th'orher parts. 


Bur thou wilt fin and griefe deſtroy; 
\ That ſo the broken bones may joy, 
'} Andune cogether ina well-ſet ſong,  ___ 
| | ” Full of higpraiſess : /, 
40 8 | $4 
. Who dead menrailcs. 
\ FraQures well cur'd make us mere firong, 


_— 


_——_—__—_ 


th. 


ET 
Ord, how couldfi thou ſo much appeaſe 8 
by wrath. for finne, as when mans fight was dimnie.: 
And could ſee lirtle, to regard his caſe, 
And bring by faith all things tokim) - 
Hungry I was, and had no meat: + 
| Idid conceit a meſt delicious feaſt 3, , | 
Thad it ny” 7 and did as truly ears; | 
As ever did a welcome gueſt. 
: There is a rare outlandiſh roor, ON 
. 4 Which when I could nocger,I thought irhere } 
Þ That apprehenſion cur'd ſo well my foot, 
_- That Ican walk to heay'n well neer. J 


W422  wkecheb. 
 T owed thouſands and much more; 
T did belceve that I did nothing ow, 
And liv'd xccordingly : my creditour 
Belceves fo roo, and lets me go. 


* Faith makes me any thing, or al 
That T beleeve 18 in the ſacred flory: 
And where fin placeth me in Adams fall, 

Faith ſets me higher in his glory, 


| TfT goe lower in the book, 
+ What can be « wer then the common manger ? 


' + Our fi. ſh and frailty,death and danger. 


Tf bl:fle had lien in art or ſtrength, . 
! None but the wife or ſtrong had gained it? 

' Where now ty faith all armeg areof a length; 
| "One fize doth all conditions fie. 


'' & peaſ2re m2y beleeve as much ' . 
; Ata great Cle1 k,and reach the m__ ſtature, 
: | Thos doſt thou m. ke proud know 
«While Grace fig vp nneven Nature, 


Whencreamures nd noreall lighe 
Jaherent in them,thes <1dft make the $anne 
Impute a lufire.and afcw them bright; 


k 


1 
: 
a. 
J 
4 
"| 


= Thar which before ws dark1-d clean 
= With buſhy groves, pricking the lookers eye 


© ns 


{ Faith puts me there with him, who ſweetly co. k 


edge bend & crouch 


And in this ſhe w what Chriſt hath done. | 


Y | Vanifht away, when farth did change the Scene, 


And then appear'd a glorious ky. 


- _ though my body run re duſt 

aith cleaves unto it,counting ev'ry grain 

With an exa& and moſt particular muſt, 
Reſerying all for ficth again. 


Praye! 


| | The ſix dayes world- tranſpofing 1n a6 


The Churth;. a3 
PxarY eh 
, PRyn the Churches batiquer, Ange)s "s L 
G3ds breath in than returning tv his bu ch, 
T he ſoile in paraphraſe, heart in p.lgramage, 
The Chriſtian plammet ſounding heav'n and casth,' 


Engine ag1inſt thi Almigbry, ſinners towre, 
; Reverled thunder, Chrit- <2 a6. gg 
oure, 
* Akinde of tuac,which all rings heare and feare, 
| Softneſle,and peacegand joy; and love, and bliffe,. : / 
Exilced Minna, gladneffle of the beſt, | 
Henryenin ordinary, man well dreſt, 
The milkie way,the bard of parade, | \ 
| Church: bells beyond the ſtars heard, the ſouls blood, 
The land of Spices, ſornerhing underſtood, ... 


_— 
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The Holy Communion. . 


No IA rich furniture,or fine array, « 
Nor in a wedge of go 
Thou, who for me waſt fold ; 
To me doſt now (hy ſe!fe convey; ; 
For ſo thon ſhouldſit withoue me gill ye been, 
Leaving within me fGinne; 


But by the way of nouriſhment 2nd firength, _ 
Thou creep'ſt uto my breſt ; 

| M:king thy way my reſt, 

| And ihy ſmall quantities my lengehz 


4 Which ſpread their forces into ev'ry part, . 


Meeting ſinnes force and art,” 


'raye! Yer 


F 4 The Charch, 
Loe can theſe not get over to my ſoul, 
Leaping the wall that parts 
. Our ſouls and flcſhly hearts, 
Bur as th'outworks, they may controll 
My rebell-fleſh,and carrying thy name, 
| Afﬀright both Gin and ſhame, 


oweth the ready way, 
And hath the privie key, 


Diſpatches from their friend. 


| | '- {Ive me my captive ſou], or take 

hs Gi | 4 alſo thicker, (4 | 
Another Tife 1;ke this yill make 

{ Them both to be together, 


Fr Before thar fin turn'd fleſh ro Rone, 

Y And all our lump to leaven; - | 

* © A fervent gh might'well lrave blown 
&? - , Ourinnocent carth to heaven, 


For ſure when Adam did not know 
To fin, or fin to fmorher ; | 
He might to hear'n from paradiſe got, 
+ As from one roome t'anorher. 


8! .. Thou haſt reftor'd us tothis eaſe + 

|} * "By chis thy heav'nly bloody 
\ 3x Which I can goe wth 1b) oye \ 
4 And leayerh'carth torheir / 


x 


Op'ning the ſouls molt ſubtile rooms? | 
While thoſe to ſpirits refin'd, at doore attend 


Onely thy grace, which with theſe clemencs comes, | 


| Ch 


Cb 


The Cherch. o a5 
q Antiphon, | 


Che. Er all the world in ev'ry corner fing;, * 
- My God and King; 


: ; Verk "The heav'ns are not too highy 
bs ; ' His praiſe may thither flie-;- - 
: ' The earth is not too low, 

; ' His praiſcs there may grow. 


* 1Cbv. Ler allthe world in ev'ry corner fiog, 
| ; My Godand King, wy 


| Yers./ The Church with Plalmes mpſt hours 
i No doorecan keep them out; 
/ But above all,the heart 
Huſt beare the longeſt pare. FX 
Cho, Let 311 the werld in ev'ry corner (ing, * 

My God and King, / 


D 
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Leve I. ' it: f 
ke Mmortall Love,authour of this'preae frame,-- 

'"® Sprung from that beauty which can never fade; 

How hath man parcel'd ont thy glorious name; .. 
|. And thrown it on that duſt which thou haſt made, 


> tha 


' While mortall love doth all the cicle gain! -; . -, + 7 
Which ſiding with invention, they zogerher - | 
Bear all the (way, poflefling heart and brain; oof | 
4, (Thy workmantlp) and give thee thate in neither; a 
is /* 

"8" 


"2% 
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' Wit fancies beauty, beauty raiſeth wits 
\\ The worldiischeirs; thryrwo play outthe game, 
Thou ſtanding by : and though thy glorions name 
Wrought our deliverance from th'infernall pir, Iz 


: Who fings thy praiſe? onely a ſcarfe or glove, | 'O 
F' Doth warm ourhands,and make them write of love, 
. i W 
II. 


I Mmortall hear, O ler thy grenter Bame 
4 AttraR the lefller to it 2 let thoſe fires 
Which ſhall conſume the world, firſt make it tame, [ 0! 


And kindle in our hearts ſuch true defires, ay 
'As may conſume our luſts, and make thee way. W 
Then ſhall our hearts pane rhee3rhen ſhall our brain | 
Fr, All her mventionon thine Altar lay, y 
j $. And there in hymnes ſend back thy fire againe : " 
* Ovreyes ſhall ſee thee, which before ſaw duſt g 1 


Duſt blowne dy wit, tl] that they both were blind; 
T3  Thouſhalt recover all thy goods in kind, W 
T7 Who wert difleized by uſurping luſt : | - 
q All knees ſhall bow to thee, all wits ſhall riſe, T 
And praiſe him who did wake and mend our eyes. 


A » _ wo n— 


———_— _ 


The Temper. 


EJow thonld I praiſe thee Lord ! how ſhould myF 
Glacly engrave thy love 1n fitce], (hymes 
If what my ſoul doth feel ſometimes, 
My (oul might ever feel | 
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Although there were fome fourty hexy'ns,or mores, | - 
Sometimes I peer above them all; _ | 
Sometimes I hardly reach aſcore; 

[2 | Sometimes to hell I fall. 


5 

| -Orack me notto ſuch a vaſt extent; 

* Thoſe diſtances belong to thee : 

Ve. The world's too little for thy rent, 
A grave too big for mee, 


; Wilt thou meet arms with man, that thou doft firerch 
Acrumbe of duſt from heav'n to hel}? 
Will great God meaſure with a wretch? 


Shall he thy ſtature ſpe? 


me, 1 O let me,when thy roof my ſoul hath hid 
?, - Olet me rooſt andnefitle there : 

:, Thenof a ſinner thou art rid, 

rain}, AndTofthope andfeare, - 

| Yer take thy way 3 for ſure thy way.is be: 

Stretch or contra& me thy poore debxer z 

This is but tuning of my breaft, 

ind; To make the muſicke better, 


Whether I flic with Angels,fall with duf, 
Thy hands made both, and 1 am there. 
Thy power and lovc,my love and eruf 


yes. Make one place ev'ry where, od | | 
bang 


D—_ 


_— dt __ o 
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l The Temper. 
| > cannot be, Where is that might 
__ | I Which juſt now cook up all = om 
Þ. Lord, if thou muſt needs uſe thy dart, 
;  Pavethat, and mc, oc (inne for both deſtroy, | 
Ml " 
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"ys The Church. - 
The grofſer world ſtarts rothy word andart 
Bur ihy divicer woild of grace 
| Thou ſuddenly deſt raiſe and raſ 
\- Mt > 
W > Andev:ydy a nxw Creatour are, 


O fix thy ch:ir of grace, that all my powers vo 
My allo fixtheir reverence : [Fel 
Fur when thot doſt depart from hence, ; 

They grow unculy,and ficin thy bowers, 


Scatter,or bind them all to bend to thee : | | B 
Though elements change,aad heaven more, by 
Lec not thy higher Court remove, 
+. But keep a Randing Majeſty in me, 
F 
> _ . Rt 'S 
» (The 


Jordan. 
YyH ſayes that fiQtions onely 3nd falſe hair 
Become a verſe ?'Is there in truth no beapty? | Le 
Is all good ſtruQure in a winding flaur? Al 
May no lines pafſe,except they doe their duty $isr 
Nox to a truegbut painted chair ? | 


Is ie no verſe, except enchanted groves All 
And ſudden arbours ſhadow courſe: ſpun lines? Net 
Muſt purling ſtreams refrefh a lovers loves ? or fl 


Muſt all be yail'd, while he that reads, divines, 
Catching the ſenſe at two removes 2 


Shepherds are honeſt people-z let them fing : 
\\ Riddle who lift, for me, and pull for Prime : 
'F Tenvie no mans figheingale or ſpring * | 
- Nor let them puniſh me with lofle of rhyme, 
Who plainly ſay, My God,My King, 


The Church. © 


Employment. 


[ 
|þ as 2 flower doth fpread a1 d die, * 
'A Thou wouliiſt extend me to (ome good, 
'Befure I were: by froſts extremirie 


Nipt in the bud. 


 Theſweernefſc and the praiſe were thine': 
{ Burthe extenſion and the room, 
bich in thy garland I ſhould fi}, were mine 
A « chy great doom, 


For 2s thou doſt impart thy grace, 
—— The gr-ater ſhall our glory be. 
The meaſure of our joyes is 1n this place, 
T he ftuKwith thee, 


ty? | Letmenot anguiſh then,and ſpend 

A life as barren to thy pr.1iſ-, 

is the duſt,to which thar I1&c doth rend, 
h Bur with delaycs. 


All things #re bufie 3 onely I 
| Nether bring heavy with che Bees, 
or flowers to make that, nor the husbandric 
To water theſe, 


} Tamnolink of thy great chin, 
But all my company is a weed. | 
ord place me in thy _—_ z give one ſtrain | 


© my poor reed, \ 


: 50. The Church, 


q The H. Scriptures. I, 
O' book! infinite (weetneſſle ! let. my heart FAnc 


Suck ev'ry letter, and 2 honie gain, Hp 
Preciovs tor any griefe in any part 3 1 
To clear the breaſt,to mo]like all pa:n, | 


Thou art all health,health thriving, till it mike 
A full eternity : thou art a maſlc 
Of ſtrange delights, where we m y wiſh &ta 


Ladies,look here; thus 15 the thanktull glue It 
That mends the Jookers eyes : this is the Well 2 
That waſlics what it ſhows. Who can ende Till ; 


Thy praiſe roo much ? Thou art heav'ns Liegy 
Working againft the ſlates of death and hell, (henf wy 


Thou art joyes hand(cl : heay'n lies flat in the jc, 
Subj. roey'ry mounters bended knee, 


RJ o_—___ P — ——————__ 
Fuc 


IL. Thi 
(J* that T knew how all thy lights combmne, Z 


And the configurations ot iheir giory ! 
Seeing not onely how exch verſe doth thine, 
Bm all the conſtellations cf the {toi y. 


0 
This verſe marks that, and both doe make a-motion 
Unto a third,that cen leaves cf doth lic : 

Then, as 6i({perſed berbs,doe watch a potion, 
Theſe three make up ſome Chriftians deſtirue, 


; | 


The Church. 
Such are thy ſecrets, which my life makes'good, 
And comments on thee : for in ev'ry ag 
Thy words do find me our, and parallels bring, 
And in another make me underſtood, 


er 


| \/Starres are poore books, and oftentimes doe miſſe : 
This bouk of ftarres lights to cternail blifle, 

7] 

l 


"OT P——_— 
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| itlunday. 
X £3 q Whitſund y 
Iſten ſweet Dove unto wy ſong, 
"And ſpread thy golden wings in me; 
 Hatch:ng my tender hearr ſo long, 
ndenyrill it ger wing, and flic away with thee, 
Licgy 5 BI y RY 


(hen} Where is that fire which once deſcended 
| On thy Apoltles ? chou didit then 
Keep open houſe, richly attended, 
caſting all comers by twelve choſen men. 


in the 


Such glorious gifts thou didfit beſtow, 

That th'earth J:d | ke aheav'n appeare * 

The ſtarres were comming down to know 
they might mend their wages,and (erye here, 


| The Sunne, which once did ſhine 2lone, 
NC, | Hung down his head, and w:tht for night, 
When he beheld welve ſannes for one 
oing about the world, and giving light, 


But (ince theſe pipes of gold, which brought 
ON, |} That cordial water to our ground, 
% AF} Were cut and martyr'd by the faulc | 
Ff thoſe, who did theſelyes through their fide waund, 
© © Thyn 


52 The Church. 
Thou ſhut'ſt the door, and keep'ſt within”; 


Scarce a good joy creeps through the chink : 


Aud if the braves of conqu'ring finne 
Did v1 excite chee, we ſhould wholly fink, 


' Lord, though we change thou arr the ſame; 
' "1 he ſame tweet God of love and light ; 

' Reſtore this dy, for thy great Name, 
Unto his ancient and miraculons right, 


Grace. 


MY ſock lies dead,and ro increaſe 
, Doth my dull husbandry improve : 
O let thy graces without ceaſe 
Drep from aboye ! 


Tf fill che ſunne Mould hide his face, 

Thy houſe world but a Cungeon prove, 

Thy works n.ghts captives: O ler grace 
D. op from: abcy:! 


The dew doth ev'ry morning fall ; 

And thall the de w cur. firip thy Doye ? 

The dc w,tfor which grafle cannot c231l, 
Dcop from above. 


Death is ſtill working like a mole, 

And digs my grave at each remoye: 

Let grace worke t»o, and on my ſoul 
Drop from above, 


Sinne is ſtill hammering my heart 

Unto a barenefl:, void of love : 

Let ſuppling grace,to crofſe his Art, 
. Drop from above. 


Genes RI nn ty; IS 


Or; 


Die 
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O come ! for thon doſt know the way. ) 
Or if ro me thou wilt not move, 


Re nove me where I need not (ay, ) . 
Drop from above. 


» —h— 


| Praiſe, | 
4} T9 writea yerſe or two, is all the praiſe, 
| That I can raiſes! 
Mend my eftate in any wayes, 
Thou ſhalt have more, 


I goe to Churchz help me to wings, and 1 
Will thither flye 3 
Or,if I mount untothe $ky, 
I will doe more. 


Man is all weakaefle;there is no ſuch thing 
| As Prince or King : 
His arm is ſhort; yet with a fling 
| He mny doe more. 
An herb diftil'd, and drunk,may dwell next doore, 
+ Oa the ſawe floore 
To a brave (oul : exalr the poore, 
They can do more, 
Oraiſc me then ! poor Bees, that work all day, 
Sting my delay, 
Who have a woik, as well as they, 
| and muck, much more. 


A _ 


Affliction. 


| | Kt me not ev'ry day, 
| } Thou Lord of life; fince thy one death for me 
1s more then all my deaths can be, 
ThovghlT in broken pay 
4 Die over each houre of Methulalems tay, 
| C3 If 


; 


454 The Church. 1 


If al! mens tears were ler, 
Into one common ſewer, ſea,and brine ; 
 Whar were thy all,compar'd to thine? 
Where if they were ſer, | \ 
Thcy would diſcolour thy moſt bloody ſweat, 


Thou art my prief alone, ; Sin 

Thon Lord conceale it nor ; and as thou art | It v 
All my delight, fo ail my ſmart : 

| Thy crofle tocke up in one, 

By way of impreſt, all my future mone, 


— 


Mattcns. $0: 


+ f 
Cannot ope mine eyes, 
Brtt thou art ready there to catch 
My _— ſoul and (ſacrifice 
Then we muſt needs for that day make a match; 
My God, what is a heart y Wh 
Silver,or gold, or pretious None, 
Oc ftarre,ot rainbow, or a part 
Of all cheſe things, or all of them in one ? 


My God, what is a heart, 
That thou ſhouldſt itlocye and woo, 
Pawring wpon it all thy art, n 
As if that thou hadſt nothing elſe to do ? 
Tndeed mans whole eſtate 3 
Amounts (and richly) to ſerve thee : © For 
He did not heay'n and earth create, 
' Yet udies themgnot him by whom they be, 
". Teach me thy love to know, 
, That this new light,which now I ſee, 
May both the work and workman ſhow 2 
Then by a Sun-beam I will come to thee, ' "| But 
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SINN 8. 


H that I could a finne once ſee | 

We paint the D.vell foul; yet he 
Hath ſome good in him, all agree, 

| Sinne is flat oppoſite ro th' Almighty, ſeeing 
| It wants the good of Vertuc,and of Being, 


But God more care of us hath had : 
on If apparitions make us ſad, 

By fight of finne we ſhould grow mad, 
—* Yer asinficep we ſee fouldeath,and live ; 

* Sodivels are our finnes in perſpeRive. - 

F . 


—_ _—— —_— 
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Even-Song. 


- | Leſt be the God of love, 
Who gave me eyes,and light, and power this day, 
Both to be buſic and to play. 
But much more bleſt be God aboye, 


. Who gave me bghrt alone, 
Which to himſelfe he did denie * 
For when he ſees my wayes,1 die : 
\Buc I have gor his Sonne,and he hath none, 


2 What have 1 brought thee home . 
For this thy love ? Have 1 diſcharg'd the debt 
Which this dayes favour did beget ? 
I canne; but all I brought, was fome, 


* Thy diet, care,and coft 
D? end in bubbles, balls of windz - 
Of wind to thee whom I have croft, _ 
But walls of wild-fire to my = —— 


Sinf 4 Yet 


56 _. The Charch. | 
Yer ſtill thou goeſt on, Tol 
;Aodnow with darkncfle cloſe t weary eyes, And 
- Saying ro man, It doth ſifhice ; Wh 
Henceforth repoſe; your work is dons. | To 
Thus in thy Bbonie box ; _ 
Thou doft inclofe us, till the day 
Put our amendment ith our "_ And 
And give new wheels to our diſorder'd clocks, So 
5 Z 
=” 1 muſe-which ſhews more love, | Bec 
The day or night :tharis the gale,chis th'harbour ; | Hoy 
j That is the'walle,and this the arbour 3; | Tha 
Or that the garden,this the grove, Wn 
>< My God, thou art all love, | 
: Not one poor minute ſcapes thy breaſt, |} _ 
; 'But brings 2/farour from above : Mu 
'Ard in this Jove,more then in bed, I reſt. You 
Ce Re— = — - - 
No) 
Church-monuments. 6 
e 
VY Hile that my ſoul repairs to het devotion, 
» V Here I intomb my fleſh, that ic bettmes 
May take 2quaintance of this heip of duft ; Cox 
To which the blaſt of deaths inceflant metion, | 
Fed with the exhalation of our crimes, Bur 
Driyes all at laft, Therefore I gladly truft 
- My body tothis School, that it may learn 5x 
T o ſpell his elements, anc. fins his birth 
Written in duſty heraldry and lines : ] K 
Which diflolution lure doth beſt diſcern, 
Comparing 4uſt with duſt, and earth with earth. Þ Our 
Thele ar Jeat,and marble put for fignes, Or« 
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To ſever the good-fellowſhip of duil, 


# And (ſpoil the meetirg, What ſhall point out them, 


When they ſhall bow, and kneel, and fall dowa tle 
To kifte thoſe heaps, which now they have in truſt? - 
* Deare ficſh, while I dos pray,learn here thy ſtem 

* And true difcent ; that when thou ſhalt grow far, 


And wanton in thy cravings, thou mayſt know 
That flcſh is but the glafle which holds the duſt 
That meaſures a]l our time; which alſo thall 
Be crumbled into duſt, Mark here below 
How tame theſe aſhes are, how free from Juft, 


5 | That thou maylt fic thy (eli againRt thy fall. 


| —— DO — 

$ Church-Muſick. - 

| GWeereRt of ſweets] thank you: when diſpleaſure - - | 
Did through my body wound my mind, 

You tao me thence,and in your houſe of pleaſure, -. 

A dainty lodging me affign'd, 

Now I in you without a body move, 

| Riſing and falling with your wings : 

We both together ſweetly live and love, »- 

Yer ſay ſomerumes, God help poor K ings. 


Comfort, Il'e die; for if you poſt from me, 

Sure I hall dac ſo,and much more : 
Butif I travell 1. your companie, q 

» You knuw the way to heayens docre 3 | 


a. 


— 


' Church-lock and key. 


] Know ir 15 my fGinnc, which lockes thine eares, > 
And nds thy hands, 
Our crying my requeſts, drow1ng my tearess. , 


| Orclſethe chilnefle of wy faim demanes. | 
L C5 Bugiu. 


1 


| 
+ 


5$- The Church; 

But as cold hands are angry with the fire, 
Arid mend it ft1ll ; 

$0 T doe lay the want of my deſire, 

Not on-my finnes, or coldnefle, but thy will. 


Yet heare, O Gad, onely for his blood ſake 

Which pleads fr me: 
For 1hough ſinnes plead roogyer like ſtones they make: 
Hs bloods ſweet current much more lowd te be. 


- hd 


The Church-floore. 


| NA Ak you the floor? thar ſquare and ſpeckled tone | 
- Which Joc kes to firm and ſtrong, | 
Is Patience : 


Ang th'other black and prove, wherewith cach one 
Is checker'd all along, 
Humil:tc ; | 


The gentle riſing,whch on either hand 
' Leads tothe Quite above, 
Is Confidence : 


But the ſweet cement, which in one (ure band - 
Ts the wh]. Frame, 15 Loye 
Anu Chirine, 


Hirher ſometimes fianc Reals, nd Nains . 
The Mirtbl:sncat and curious y ns © 

But all 1s cleanſed when tt.« Mirble weeps, 
Sometime« D-ath, p fag 1 the doorey 

Blows all theduitavou bh flanc: 

24 whil-heth:nke. to pail the ro mhe ſweeps: 
B eit-be the Archyica who! Art 
Could vLuildio firong naw.ak hea kt, 


The: 


vo 


The Charth.. | 5 9 A 
The Windowes. [1 


| L,Ord,how can man preach thy eternall Word ? 
He is a brittle craze glaſſe : 

Yet in thy temple thou doſt him afford 

| This glorious and tranſcendent place, 
To be a window,through thy grace, 


ake | 
But when thou doſt anneal in glafte thy ſtory, 
| M king thy life to ſhine within 
" The holy Preachers; then the light and glory 
M ore rev'rend grows, and more doth wing - 


Which elſe ſh:wes watiifh, bleak,and thin, - 


| Do&rine and Iife, colours and light in one 

| When they combine and mingle, bring 
p A Rrong regard and aw t but ſpecch alone 

Doth vaniſh like a Batogihing, ; 
And in the eare, not conſciencegring, 


ee O ——_ CS 


Trinity-Sunday. . 


Ord, who haſt form'd me out of mud, 
And hafl rede m'd me thruugh thy blood, 
And ſan f'd me co doe good; 


Purge all my ſinnes done her-tofore : 
For 1 cont: fl. my heavie (core, 
And I will ttrive to finne no more. 


Enrich my heart > outh hand+ in me, 
W hiath,wrhh peut © charities 
Thar 4 may 149, 1ifcyre with thee, 


16: Cob-+ 1 
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DEacgmpte'ri the lus ONE Ea. 
ings oh alls of your owa kreaft,, ky, 4% 
Who cannot on his own bed ſweetly flecp,. þ 
Ne: Canon anothers badly reſt. _ q -'Th 
Sad not abroadat ev'ry queſt and call - | Hr 
Okwn untrained hope. or paſſion... 
To court each place orfortuge char = fall, 
| Is wamonnefſe an contewplation, . hg 
Mark how. the fire in flines.doth quier lie, M 
Content and warme t'it {elf alone : 
Bur when it would appeare to otlicrs eye, | No 
Wichout a knock i never ſhone. | No 
Gaye me the pliant mind, whoſe gentle meaſure | Ie c 
|  Complies and ſuits-with. alt eſtazes ; lt y 
Which can n Ict looſe to'a crowngand yet with pleaſure ,, } Noi 
Take up withia acloiſters gates. Wir 


| This ſoule.doth fpan the world, and hang content . 
; From 6ither poſe unto the centre : | 
; Where i incach room of the well: furniſh rene = 

. Helies warm, and withour adyenture, 4*'5F 4 Jan 


- The tows of life arebur 2nine dayes wonder 2 

b- And after death the fumes thar ſpring . 

' From priyace bodies,make. as big 2 chander, 

| Ayzheſe which rife from a bug: Kiog.. 2 


©arly ty Chronicle is lo}, and yet _. 
Bezrer by wormes he all once ſperit, 
"The to hayehiclifly, moths ftill gnaw and frer _* wy 
Thy name in books, which may norvent: FF” 


Ee 7 
Whew 8; 39% 
4 


- 


| When all thy eeds,whoſe broat ral feet alone, 
e Are chaw:d by others pens and congue, 
| And as.their wit is,their d:gcſtion, 


£6 
r Thy.nouriſh; tame 16 weak or ftrong, 


Do nor thy [elfe or friends impertune. 
He that by ſecking hath himſelfe once found, 
Hath ever found a happy foreune, | 


_ A— 
a — * —_—_— , — —_— 


| The  Quidditie, 
MY God,a verſe is not # crown, 
nt of honour,or gay ſur, 
No nf banquert,or re1.own, 
Nor a good ſword,nor yet a luce : 


| It cannot vault,or dance, or play; 
| Ityever way 'in France or Spain; 
>, | Norcan it entertain the dzy 

| With my great ſtable of demain : 


| IT 13no office,art,or newes, 

{Nor the Exchange,or bnſic Hall :- 
F Bur it is that which while I uſe 

# "8 Jam with thee, and, Moſt cake all. 


7} r—memn———s ——_ —_ —_—y  — Wh 

Humilitie.. Ws 

WE the vertues Gying band in hand + © 7 

ſev'rall rapks upon an azure —e:1-uaj Cott” 

; 2/l the beaſts and fouls byther command, +. 
d rokens off ſubmalian, . 


T Then ceaſe difcoutſi " ſoul,till thine own ground, 
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" 6& © ThiChinch, 


The angry Lien did preſent his paw, 

Which by corſent-was given to Manſuerude t 

T he fearfull Hare her eares, which their law 

Humilny did reach to Fortitude, 

Thc jealous Twkie brought his Corall chain ; 
That wentto Temperance 1 

On Juftice was beſtow'd the Foxes brain, I 

Kild in the way by chance. 


Art length the Crow- bringing the Peacocks plume, 
(For he would not) as they bcheld the grace. © 
Of that brave gift,cach one began to furne, 
And chalenge it as proper to his place, - | A 
Till they fell ont . which when the beaſts eſpi'd, . 
| They leapt upon the throne 3 
And if the Fox had |:v'd to rule their fide, | 
Thi y had depos'd each one. G 


Humility,who held the plume, at this. 
D1d weep (o fiſt that rhe teares trickling down 
Spoil'd all the train : then ſaying, Here it is 
For which yee wrangle, m WA them turn their frown 
Agunſt the beaſts: ſo joyntly bandy-ng, 

They drive th m (oon 2w iy; 
And then amerc'd them, couble gift ro bring 

At the next $: (hn day. 


4. —— 4 : 
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Frailtie, | as 


J.Ord, in my filence how doe] deſpiſe 24: Uh 
. What up »: trutt - 
Ts ſiiled Henaur, Richer, or faire ey+s 5 , 
; But 1 faire dit ! * 
I ſurname th+m,g :4ide (Clay, - g. * 
D »r© Enth fine G: fe,or Hays - 
f{n all, I thiuk my Fuo! d thever recad 
p Opuu the. - had. 
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The Church. 
But when 1 view abroad both Regiments, 
The worlds,and thine ; 
| Thine clad with ſimpleneffe; and ſad events og 
The other fine, 
Full of gloty and gay weeds, 
. Brave language,braver deeds : 
That which was duft before, doth quickly riſe, 
And prick Mine eyes, 
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O brook not wax” left if what evennow.. 
My foor did tread, 
Aﬀeont thoſe joyes, wherewith thou didſt endow. 
, Andlong fincewed | 
My poore foul, ev'n ſick of love, 
Ic m:y 2 B2bel prove, 
| Commodious to conquer heav'n and thee. 


Planted in me, 


; X VV 


1 


1 Who: 


Gonſtancie.. 


He3-is the honeſt-man > 

| He that doth ftiIl ans ftronvgly good purſe, 

To God his ne+ghbour, an.' hum{cIfe moſt rrue: 
Whom neither force nor tawning can 

Uopin, ot wrench from givi9g all rheir due, 


Whoſe honeſty is not 
$o looſe ve eaſie, thar ini fling wind 
| Can blow aw-y,vr ginriany look it blind ;/ 
Wha : 1dt's hrs ſure and <y.n from, 


E Whie the wenld now ricgs by, now lags behind, 


4.5 
7 


Who,when great trials come, 
Tillhe the thing and: the example weigh : 

All Being braughr into a _ 
What place or'perſan calls for, he doth pay, -: 

Whom none can work or woo 

| Touſe in je rms_I wes or cighr 3 

For above all things he abhorres deceit : 

His words and workes and faſhion too : 
All of a piece,aad all areclear and ftraight, 

b Who never os : 
At c gs : when the day is done, * 
His goodneffe ers nor, bur in dark can runge 2 
* . The ſunne to others writeth laws, . 

Aad is their yertue; Vertue is bis Sunne, 

Who, when he is to treat , 


A_— ——— ——_—  — —_——— — 0 I we — - 


Allowes for that,and keeps his conſtant way : 
others faules doe not defeat; 

But thavgh men fail higp,yer his part doth play. . 

| Whom nothing can procure, 

- When the wide worldrunnes bias,from his'will - 

To writhe his I1mbrs, and ſhare,nor mend che 111, 

FE This-is the Mark-man,fofe and ſure, 

| Who till js right,and prayes.ro be ſo ſtill. . 


AfﬀliQion. 


MY heart did heave, and there came forth, O God | 1 


By that I knew that thou-walt in the grief, | 
* To guide and goyern it tomy «;lief, 
g Making aſfcepue i the rod : 
HadRt thou not h:d thy part, - 
Sure the unruly Gigh bad broke my heart... 
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Nor ſecks,nor ſhunnes them; buc doth calmly lay, © 


With fick folkes, womien,thoſe whom paſſions ſway, . 
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Or if ſome yeares with it eſcape, 
| | The gh then only is 
| Agale to bring me ſooner co my blife. 


Thy life on earth was grief, and thou ar: ſill 
Eonftanrt unto ir, mak.ng it to be 
A point of henonr,now to grieve in me, 
And in ihy mernbers ſuffer il]. 
They who lament one croſſe, 


Thou dying daily, praiſe thee to aby lofſe. 


- F But fince thy breath gave mee both life and hape, X* _. 
| Thou knowſt wy tallies; and when there's affignd } 
| So much breath co a figh, what's then behind ? , 
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The Starre. 
s ight ſpark, ſhot from a bri place, 

| gh we apy where ds £26113 
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Ie if thou ile From thenes 

® lodgrng W $ 

For thou canſt make a debier, 
And make it beter, 


- Feſt with thy fire-work burn te duſt; | 
| Folly,and worſe then folly; luſt 4 - 
j Then with thy lightrefine, _ 
d 1'F. And make ic (hi | 
Po diſengag'd frem franc and ficknefle, - 
F Touch it with thy celeſtiall quickoeſle, 


That it may hang\and move : 
thy love, 


L — 
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bs The Church, 


Then with our rriuity of light, 
' .  "Maotion, andheat, ler's rzke our flight M- 
Unto the place where rhon Kr 
Before didſt bow. Th 
'T 
| < Get me a ſtanding there, and place zu 
| Among the beams, which crown the face 
Of him, who dy'd topart 
'Sinne and my heart: 
beds. Te 
"That ſo among the reſt I may | - 
Glitter, and curl, and wind 2s they : We 
That winding is their faſhion: Sip 
Of adoration. 
Sareghou will joy by griningine | 2 
To reid h, laden bee af 
Minto thathive of beams. 


Sunday. 1 


= X* Oz, moſt caſm,moſt bright, Th 
| The fruir of this, the nexe worlds bud, I Mal 
Th'1ndorſcment of ſup:eme delight, 7% 
Writ by a friend, and with his bloodz -_ x 
| The conch of time, cares balm and bay; T*” el 
"The week were dark, bur for thy light : V3 
The torch doth how the way, | 


* val 
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The Church. 69 | 
The other dayes,and thou } 
Make up one man; whofe face thou art,. 
Knocking at heaven with thy brow : 
The Yorkie-dayes are the back part 3 
- | The burden of the weck lies there, 
} Making the whole ro ſtoop and bowe, 
Till thy releaſe appear. 


X% Minhid ffraight forward gone 
To endlefle death : but thou dot oull 
And turn us round to look on one, 
Whom, if we were not very dull, 
We could not chooſe, bur look ,on fill z.. 
Since there is no place ſo alone, * 
The which he doth not fill, 
-<-- $undayes the pillars are 
Oa which heav'ns palace arched lies : 
The other dayes fill ap the ſpare. ,' 
& And hollow roome with vanities: * 
They are the fcuitfull beds and borders 
"In Gods rich garden : that is bare, 
| Which parts cheir rankes and orders, 


* 
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The Sundayes of mans life, 
Threeded together on times firing, 
4 Make bracelets to adorne the wife _ 
'F Of the erernall glocious King. 
* { On Sunday heayens gate ſtands ope; 
Y  Bleffiags are plentifull and rife, 
T-. More plentifull-thea hope. 


= 2 


This, 


_ 63 The Charch, 
* * * . Thisdaymy Saviour roſe, 
And did incloſe ths light for his : 
That, as each beaſt his magger knowes, 
M 2u might not of bis fedder miſle. 
Chriſt hath cooke 15 this peece of ground, 
And made a garden there for thoſ. 


Who want herbs for their wound, 


The Reſt of our Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove 
With the ſame ſhake, which at his paflion, 
Did th'earth, and all things with it move, 
As Samſon bore the doores away, 


Chriſts hands,though nail'd, wrought our ſalyacivn,. 


And did unhinge tharday. 


The brighrnefe of that 
We ſullicd by our foul —_ : oy 
—_— fore pag away, 
aving 2 b 
Whale dent of bloutpald te fall price; 
"That was _— ca make vsg2y, 
"Yi fr for Paradife. 


/ Thou art adayof mirth-c 


Thy Aighr is higher, as is. 
Olct me take thee at the bound, 
_ ing with thee from ſev'n wo ſeven, 


Angwhere the week dayes traile on ground, i = 
&y birr ; [| 


that we both, being teſs'd from earthy. 


Fly had in handto heaven | 


[ 


Avagice] - 
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Avarice. 
Mneyzbon bane of blifſe, and ſourſe of wo, 
Whence com'fſt thou, that thou art fo freſh and 


I know thy paremage 1s baſe and low: (fine? 
Man found thee poore and dirty in a mine, 


Surely, thou didſt ſo little contribute 
To this great kingdome, which thou now haſt got, 
That he was faiii,whenthou wert defilitute, | 
To dig thce vut of thy datke cave and grots 


Then forcing thee, by fire he made thee bright : 
$7 1] Nay,thou baſt got the face of man; for we 

Have with our ſtamp and ſeal transferr'd our rights 
Thou art the man,and man bur drofle to thee, 


Man calleth thee his wealth, who made thee richy 
And whilc he digs out thee,falls in the ditch. 


a 


| 
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Ow well her name an Army doth preſent, 
In whom the Lord ot Hoſts did pitch hus tent,” 


ttc 
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Toall Angels and Saints. 
Þ {YH glorious Spirns, who after alliyour bands 
» of See the {mooth face of Godzwithour a frown 
gs R y Or ria commands; © 
I Where er'ry one is Ki hhis crown, BY 
4 Tf nor upon his head, yet in his hands. "3 dg 


F 


$5 The Church. 


Nor out of envie or maliciouſnefle 4M 
Doe I forbeare to crave'yourſpeeiall aid, 
I would addrefſe 
My vowes to thee moſt gladly,bleficd Maid, 
And mother of my God, in my diftreflc, Li 
Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the Gold, W 
The great reſtorative for all decay 
; In:yourg and old; Or 
Thou art the Cabinet where the Jewell lay : 
Chiefly to thee would I my ſoul unfold : An 
But now (alas!) 'T dare not; for our Kin Lf 
Whom we doe all joyntly adore and wn 
: Bids no ſuch thing: Th 
And where his pleaſure no injunRion ayes; 
CTis your own caſe) ye never move a wing, Wat 
All worſhip is prerogative, and a flawer Oh 
Of his rich Crown, from whom lies no appeal 
At the lalt houre 2 


Therefore we dare not from his garland teal, 
To make a pofic for inferiour power. 

Although then others court you, if ye know 
What's done on earth, we ſhall not fare the wotle, 
| Who doenotfſo ; 

Sincewe arc ever ready to disburſe, 
Tf any oxe our Maſters hand can ſhow. 
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Employment. 


| JE that is wenry, ler him fir, | Vy 
My ſoul would tire 

| Andtradeincourtefies and wit, IThen 
| ting the furre 


| To cold completions neWing it. 
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; Man is no Rarre, bur a quick coal 


Of merrtall fice : 

Who blows it not, nor doth controll 
A faint defire, 

Lets his ow.1e aſhes choke his ſoul, 

When th'clements did for place conteſt 
With him, whoſe will 

Ordain'd the higheſt ro be beſt ; 
The earth ſat 1], 

And by the others is oppreſt. 

Life is a buſineflieynar good cheer 3 
Ever 114 watres, 

The ſunne til ſhineth there or here, 
Whereas the ftarres 

Watch an advantage to appear. 


Oh that I were an Orenge- tree, 


That buſle plant ! 
Then ſhould I ever laden be, - 

| And never want 

Some fruit for him that drefAed me, 


ÞBut we are till roo young or old : 


The man is gone, 


4B:fore we doe our wares unfold : 


So we freeze on, 


Qacill the grave increaſe our cold. 


a 


Deniall.. 


YVyHen my deyotions could not pierce 
; Thy fGilenteares 
Then was my heart broken, as was my yerſc; 


+ My breaſt was full of fears 


And diſorder: 


My bent thoughts, like 2 brintte bow, 
Did flye afandert s, 
Bath cook his way : ſetne would toplcafures go, 
Some to the warres and thunder 
Of alarms. 


"As good goe any where, they ſay, 
| As to benumme , 
Both knees and | Im eryi __— and Wie 
Come, come, my God, O'co 
Burt no oa 


O that ou ſhouldſt give __e a tongue, 
Tacry to 
I hen not heare it crying * ! all day long 
My heart was in my knee 
| Bux no hearing, 


| Therefore my ſoul ly our of fight, 
Uncun'd, unftrung : 
EO] feeble ſpirit, unable to look right, 
CY a Like a nipr blofſome, husg 
7 Dilcontented, 


O cheer and une my heartleſſe breaf}, | 
Deferre notime 


bk "That ſo thy favours granting my requeſt, 
pF: > They = my mind may chime, 
ES: And mend my rhyme.! 
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The Church, * "MY 


- There when I came, whom foun4 I b 
- 1 My deareſt Lord, expeRing cill th 
') Of pleaſures brought me to him, r 
iTo be all paſſengers moſt ſeer relief 2 


0) Thou, whoſe gJorious, yer contradted light, 
t Wrapr in nights mantle, ſtole into a manger, 
! Since my dark ſoul and brutith is thy right, 

oman of all beaſts. be nor thau a ſtranger. 


Furniſh and deck my ſoul, rhat thon maiſt haye-, 
better lodging then a rack or grave, 


. 


He hepherds ſings and ſhall F Glent be'3 "X 
Of thoughts and words, :and deeds, | 
The paſture is thy word; the ſtreams, thy grace 5 
a and flock hall ng, and all my-powers: 
Wo Take up his place and right : 
We ling one common Lord, wherefore he ſhould 
: Ty 
4 Shall ſtay till we have done.;: 1 1 5.9 7 
Savwiling ſhiner, that ſhall ſhine as gladly, :oqee 
3 4 $2 And ome another Pay 3 WO | = 
ſhall cheer my breaſt, and Bath ſo byjue, © 


My God, ao hymne for thee ? v.y 
My foul's a ſhepherd too; a flock ir feeds 
Enriching all the place. 
'Bhepher 
4 Our-ling the day-light houres. 
Phea we will. .chide the ſunnefor letting nighe!- : - 
E Himſelf the candle hold; 
F will go ſearching, till I finda ſunne 
-Þ&. As froft-nipe ſunnes look ſadly; > "42 
co we will fing, and ſhine®ll our own gay; Wh 
S'beaus fing, and my mulick ſhine, 
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q Ungratefulneſſe, 


], Ordyvich what bountie and clemencie =: 
| Haſt thou redeem'd us from the grave | Bu 
' If thou hadft ler us runne, | An 


Gladly had man ador'd the ſunne, $ Th 
thought his god moſt brave ; 
4 ——_———_ be better gods then he. 
i # Thou haſt but two.rare Cabinets full of treaſure, 


The Trinitie and Incarnation : 2 
Thou haſt unlockt them lo. --- 5 ho 
And made them jewels to berroth - I 7 


The work of thy creation 
_ Ungo thy ſelf in everlaſting pleaſure, rr 


The Azrelicr Cabinet is the Trinirie, Þ# 
; Whoſe ſparkling ng light accefte AP $ _— 
Thereforc thou doft not ſhow 
This fally ro us, rill death blow 
Theduſt into our eyes: 


_,Forby thar powder thou wilt make us ſec. _ 


"Bur all rhy; ſyeers are packt up inthe other 
oa Thy mercies t r flock and flow : 
x; *- That, as the fir affrights, 

” Fr This may allure us with de ights ; = 
$ WAR Becauſe this box we know: Bs 3 
| Lim we have all of vs juſt ſuch another, E 4 


* Bur mans clofe ;reſcry'd,and dask to cheek $5 

in hh When thou demandeſt bur. a heart, 7} 

(I Hecavils inſtantly. 

- In-his poore cabiner of bane . 

[1 Sinnes have thejr 6:02 xt; hl 
WEL” cnt thee, who woret two for one, © 


} Sighs and grones, 


. O Do noguſe me «283 4 
| [ After wy ſinnes ! look nor on my deſert, lt 

But on thy glorie | then thou wilr reform, 

And not refuſe me z; for thou onely art 

f The mighty God, bur I a filly worm'3 

O do not bruiſe me k: 
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O do nor urge me |! 
For what account can thy i11 ſteward make ? TY 
| | Thave abu'sd thy ſtack deftroy'd thy woods, 
« | Suckt all chy magazens : my head did ake, 
Till it found our- how to:conſume thy goods : 
nor ſcourge me ! 


* 


4 


4 O do not blind me ! 
4 I hare deſerv'd that an Egyprian nighr | 
© | ' Should thicken all my powers ; becauſe my bo - © 
«F Hatch till ſcw'd fig-leaves to exclude thy lights / 237 

$ ur I am frailtie, and already duſt : Ws =. 
O do not grind me ! 
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O do nor fill me 
4 Wich the rurn'd-viall of thy bincr wrath? 
i - ÞF 'or thou haſt orher veſſels full of bloyd, 
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© The World. 


| Ove built a ſtarely houſe ;. where Fortunz came : ' 
| And ſpinning faniies, ſhe was heard to ſay, 
' Thar her fine cobwebs -did ſupport the frame, M: 


Whereas they were ſupported by the ſame : | 
Bur #iſdome quickly ſwepr them all away, | = 
| 4 ihe 
» . } One 
Then Pleaſure came, who'liking not the faſhion, - | The 
Began to'make Balcones, Terraces, Tau 
Till the had weakned all by alteration : | Sho 
"Bur rev'rend laws, and many a' proclamatigs Qui 
Reformed all at length withmenaces, To 
EF Then entred S.nxe, and with that Sycomore, | 2.7 


& Whoſe leaves firſt ſheltred man from drought & dev, 
£ Wonding and winding lily evermore, | 
Thc inward walls Sommers cleft and tore : 
But Grace ſhor'd theſe, and cur that as it grew. | /: 


| Then Sine combin'd with Death in a firm band -—Þ tic 
- To raſe the building to the very flore ; "= 

 Whichthey,cſteRed, none could them withſtand, "F 
| Bur Love and Grace took Glorie by the hand, F 
-- And built a bravec Palace thea before, 
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Ou mr is bid with 16 ri fa God. 


M7 words and hts dos both expretfe: this notion” 
Mee L1F E hath with the ſunne a double motion. 
The firſt 7 S. rraight, and vur diurnall friend; 
The'ather H' 1 Þ, and doth obliquely bend. 
-} One life is wra IN fleſh, and tends toearth : | 
| The other winds towards H 1: 2, ; whoſe happy birth 
Taughtmero live here fo, T' HAT Rill ane eye 
Should aima-and ſhoot at ea which 'T'$-on hi! 
Quirting witty daily labour all M TY plea -*g 
To gain at harveſt-anetetnall T REASVY RE. 


| HD « Vanirie.. 


Ta. fleer Aſtronomer « can bore . ; 
£ And thred the ſpheres with his quick-piercing mind ; _ 1 
| He views their Satons, walks from doore tv doofe,,'\v 
Surveys, as'if he-had delign*d 5 

| To make a purchaſe there*: he ſcestheir dances, +"... 
And knowerh long before _ '- "42 
| Boch their full-ey'd aſpz&s, and ſeerer glances,” IM 


| The nimble Diver with his fide <N 
| Scone the working waves , thathe may ferch + 
pry Racned zarl, which God did hide _. . -'+ 3% 
On pur © from. the yentrous wretch; 2 
wes 2 at he might ſave His life-and alſo hers, _; 5. 257 
S * Who with cxcellive pride #7. 1204 
+ "u r own deſtrudtion Ge” Was. tat C 
So 4 An E 
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"> The ſubill Chymick can Feed 
| And ftrip the creature naked, till he find 

L hs mow principles within their neſt - 
There he tothem his mind, 
- Admitecd to their ee job before 
=5y * They appear trim and dreſt. 

$ | Toordinarie at the doore. ; 


; What hath not man ſought our and found, *1Qs- 
* Bur his deare God ? who yer his glorious law | 
Emboſomes in us, mellowing the ground 
_ With thowres and froſts, with love and ay; 
, So that we need not ſay, Where's this commandg 3 
| P5>re man | thou ſearcheſt round 
| 'To find our death, bur mifleſt /:fe at hand. 


<q Lent. 


J WElcome deare feaſt of Lent: who loves not thee, ..f 
| He loves not . Temperance, or Authoritie, FY 


4 Bur is compos'd ys paſſion, 7 
- The Sctiptures bid us ft; the Church ſayes, Now :: F 
* Give to thy Mother, what thou wouldſt allow 24 Yer 
Toey 'ry Corporation. 1 


The humble ſoul,-compos'd of love and fear, 

I# Begins at home, and layes the burden there, 
1 __ Whendo&rines or" np 

i He ſayes, In things which uſe hath juſtly got, 
{lama fcandall tothe Church, and not. 

The Gburch is fo ro Es 
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"Fme Chriſtians ſhould TT of an:occafion 
'Fouſe their temperance, Teeking no evaſion, 
'  Whenigood is ſeaſonable; 
Flalefle Aurhoricie, which ſhould increaſe 
The obligation inus, make ir lefle, Ts 
| And Power it ſelf diſable, *\. 


-*Pefides the cleanneſle of ſweer abſtinence, | 
”JQuick chougtits and motions at a ſmall expenſe, 
t A face nor fearing light ; 
[Wheraas in fulneſle there are fluttiſh fumes, 


- [Sowre exhalarions, and diſhoneſt rheums, 


Revenging the delight. 


Then thoſe ſame pendent profits, which the ſpring 
And Eaſter intimate, enlarge the thing, * 

| And goodnefle of the decd, 

Neither cughr other mens abuſe of Lenr 

$poil rhe good uſe ; leſt by rhar argument 

We forfeir all et Crecd, 


47 


| | 


| 


£F1es rrue, we cannot reach Chriſts fortieth day ; 
Fer to go part of that religious way, 


Is berter then to reſt :, 


"We cannot reach our Savyiours puriric; 
77 Yet are we bid, Be holy ev'n as be. 


In buth ler's doe our beſt; 


4 Who goeth in the way which Chriſt hath gone, 
+F Is muc 


more ſure rs meet with him, then one 
Thar travelleth by-wayes. 


4 Perhaps my God, though he be farre before, | 
"I 7 ſtreng en my decayes, | 
k A+. { Y 
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' YerLord infirutus to improye our faſt 
- 'By ſtarving finne, and taking ſuch repaſt: 
As may our faults control. : 

\That ey ry nan may revell ar his doore, 
Not.m his parlour; banquetting the poore, - | [ne 
And among thoſe his ſoul. 3 and 
Whar 
Or of 
oi > TE we » w_—* 1 In la 
| What 
h Both 1 
T Virtue. The f 
All th 

4.© Weet day, ſo cool, fo calm, fo bright, 

S ihe bridall of the earth and 5kie [kno 
The dew ſhall weep thy fall ro nighrg The g 
For thou muſt dic. In vic 
Wher 
Sweet roſe, whoſe hew angry and brave __ 
Bids the raſh gazer wipe his eye : 4 
tariy* _ 44nd | 
Thy root is ever in its grave, | 
And thou muſt die. w 


Sweet ſpring, full of ſiveet dayes and roſes, 
A dox where tweets compacted lie 3 

My muſick ſhows ye have your cloles, 
- And all nut die, 


og; a ſweer and virtuous ſoul, 
Like feaſon'd timber, never gives ; 
But though the whole world turn to ceal, 
| Then chiefly lives, 
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J The Pearl. 2atth. 13. 


: [know the wayes of Learning; beth the head 

And pipes that feed the pretle, and make it runne ; . 
What Keaſon hath from Nature borrowed, 
{| Orof it (elf, like a good huſwite, ſpunne - _ _ _ .. 
| In laws and policie; what the ſtarres conſpire ; 
What willing Nature ſpeaks, whart forc'd by fire ; 
Both th* old diſcoveries, and the new-found-ſeas, 
The ſtock 2nd ſurplus, caule and hiſtocie : | 
All theſe ſtand open, or I have the keyes: 

Yer I love thee.” 


I know the wayes of Honour, what maintains Y 
The quick returns of courtific and wit; | 
In vies of favours whether partic gains, 

When glory ſwells the heart, and moldeth ir 
To all expreflions both of hand and eye, 
Which on the world a ttue-love-knor may tic, 
4nd bear rhe bundle, whereloe're it goes : 
How many drammss of ſpirit there muſt be : 
Fo fcll my life unto my triends or foes ; 1 
''S YetI love thee, 


2 


: a wes By 
Finow the wayes of Pleaſure, the ſweer ſtrains; -. i 
Fic lullinzs and the xcliſhes of ir. ing) <Uiz, 7d 
Fine propolitions of hot bloud and brains ; 
 IVhazmirth and winfick mean ; what love and vyit 
Fiave done theſe ryycnty hundred years, and moie's ** 
F*x80vy the projeRts of unbridled ſtore : 
S3y-uft is fleth, not braſfle; my ſenſes live, 
ad grumble oft, that they have more in me 
"Bien he rhar curbs chew, being bur one to five: 
7 18 * _ Yerl lovethee, | 
Ie: ON: Ds 6 L+.: 


E] know all theſe, and have them in my hand : 


* Therefore not ſealed, bur with open eyes. ( 
IT flieto thee, and fully underſtand ' j S | 
Both the main ſale, and the commudities ; Who art 


And at what rate and price I have thy love ; Jan 


With all the circumſtances that may move : ' All 
Yer through theſe labyrinths, not my groveling wit, | 
Bur thy filk-rwiſt ler down from heav'n to me, Then {h 
Did. both conduR and reach me, how by it 


To climbe to thee. 


| m— Ao een> | _—_—_— rm f 
| 1 Till 
T Afﬀittion. al 


+R Roken in pieces all aſunder, 
Lord hunt me nor, | "O08 
A thing forgor, 


; Qnce a poore creature, now a wonder ;. wot 
"poi | Wh 
A wonder tortur'd in the ſpace 
Berwixt this world and that of grace. Or can 
My thoughts are all a caſe of knives, 2 
| Wounding my heatt Thad mn 
vis With ſcarrer'd ſmart, * Al 
4 pring-pors give flow'rs their lives. © Re 
-- Nothing their fury can controll, [Parar 


| While they doc wound and prick my ſoul.. 


- Allmy attendants arc at ſtrife, _ 

297 \_ Quirting their place 

- UVlato my face : 

- Nothing performs the rask of life: 

> The clcmentsarc let looſe to fight, 

- And while Live, eric out their xight, . 
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Þhelp, my God | let nor theirhplor +. 
t Kill chem and me, 
| And alſo thee, 
Who art my life : diffolve the knor, 
{ As the ſunne ſcatters by hus light 
' All rhe rebellions of the night, 


ſhall choſe powers, which work for grief, 
Enter thy*pay, 
And day by day 

Labour thy praiſe and my relief ; 

A With care and courage building.me, 

Till 1 reach heav'n, and much more the& 


———_—_____ 
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Re 
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q Man. 


My Sod, I heard this day, 
That none doth build a ſarely habiration, 
Bur he thar means to dwell therein, 
What houſe more ſtately hath there been, 
Or can be, then is Man ? to whoſe creation 
All things are in decay. 
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bk: For man is ev'ry thing, 
Fhid more: He is a tree, yet bears no fruir'; 
+ A beaſt, yet is or ſhould be more. 

4 Reaſon andſpecech we onely bring. 

* I Parrats may thank us, if they ace not mute, 
+4 They go upon the ſcore, 


Man 1s all ſymmetrie, 
of proportions, one limbe to another, 
bo And all co all che world beſides : 
| Each part may call the fartheſt brother. 
-For head with foot hath private amitie, 
” And both with moons and tides; 


<5 E 
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Bur wan hath caught and kept it,as his prey, - 
* His eyes difmount the higheſt barre : 
He 1s in lictle all che ſphere. 
Herbs gladly cure our ficth, becaulc thar rhey 
Find their acquaintance there. 


X Por us the winds do blow, 


Nothing we ſee, but means our gocd, 

As our del'ght, or as our treaſure z 

The whole is £ither vur cupboard of food, 
Cr cabiact of pleaſure. 


The ſlarres have us to bed ; 


Mulick and light attend our head. 
| All things unto our fl.ſþ are kind 
; Fn their deſcent and bring, to our mind, 


In their aſcent and cauſe. 


Each thing js full of dutie. 
 Warers united ate our navigation ; 
Diftinguiſhed, our habiration ; 
Below, our drink; above our meat : 
Both arc our cleanlinciſe, Harh-one ſuch beaury 2 ** 
4 Then how arc all things neat | 


* More ſervams wait on Man, .. 


\ He treads down that which doth befriend him, , 
} When ſickneile makes him pale and wan. 


©. mighsy.love | Man is one world, and hath 


' Another to aucud. him, . X 
£ a. #* f s 


Nothing hath got ſo farre, _ 


The eaith dorh reſt, heav'n move, and fountains flew, 


Night draws thc curtain, which the ſunne withdraws: - 


(hs. 


Cbg. 


Then he'l take notice of; in.ev'ry path wy 


W,. 


I 


Sinee then, my wy thou haſh . 
| heave a Palace built; O dwell in ir; 
That it may dwell with thee ar !aft | 
Till then, afford us fo much wit, 
That as the world ſerves us,we may ſerve thee, - 
And both thy ſervants be. 


way 
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qT. Antiphone.. 


Che. PRaiſcd be the God of love 
Mar. Rere pelow, 
Angels, And here above ; 
(bo, Who harh dealt his mercies fo, 
Ang. To his friend, 
Mc. And to his for ; 


Chy. That both grace and glory tend 
Ang. Us of old, 
Mc. And us in th* end, 
(by, The great Shepherd of the fold 
Ang. Us did make, 
Mex. For us was fold. 


(bp, He our foes in pieces brake ; - 
Ang. Fium we touch ; 
Men, And him we rake. 
&.. Wherefore lince that he is ſuch, 
| Ang. We adore, 
Mex. And we.do crouch. 


Men. We have nome, 
Ang. And we no ſtore; 
Praifed be the Sod alone, 


Lord, thy praiſes thould'be more... 


Who bath made of two folds one. 4 
Lt, 


i - tg ; 


q Unkindneſſe, 


| 1,,O*d, make me coy and tender to oftend. 
In friendſhip, firft I think, ifthat agree, 
| Which I incend, 
| Unto my friends intent and end. 
| 1 wonld not uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


Itany touch my friend, or his goud name, 
It is my hononr and wy love to free 
His blaſted fame 


I could not uſe afriend, as I uſe Thee. 


My friend may ſpit upon ray curious floore ? 
| Would hc have gold ? I lend it inſtantly ; 
p | Bur ler the poore, 

; And thou within them ſtarve at doore, 
' Tcannor uſe aifriend, as 1 uſe Thee, 


n that my friend pretendeth to a place, 
[I quit my intereſt, and leave ir free : 
F; Bur when thy grace 
[+ - Sues for my hearr, I thee diſplace ; 
Nor would 1 uſc a friend, as I uſc Thee, 


bc 
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* Yercan a friend what thou haſt done fulfill > - 

-Q write in brafle, My God par a tree 
Fo, 2. Aitbvenddd/Nt,. 

+ .,” Ontly to purchaſe my good will : 

"Tet uſe 1 wet 17 fats, 6s 1 uſe Thee, . 


# 


From the leaſt ſpor or thought of blame. 


The Church, + 
T Life. 
; Made a po. while the day ran by :* Je 


"Phere will 1 ſmell my remnanr our, and tic - 

/ My Lfe within this band. 6 44 
ke. Time did becken ro the flow'rs, and they 
by uoon moſt cuaningly did ſteal away, 

_ And wither'din my hand. wh 


My hand was next to them, and then my heart: 

ltook, without morc thinking, i in good part | 
Times gentie admonition; 43 

Who did ſo ſweerly deaths (ad tafte convey, 

IMaking my mind to ſmell my fatall day. f 

Yer ſugring the ſuſp.cion, 


Farewell deare flow'rs 3 ſweetly your time ye ſpent, 
Fit, while ye liv'd, for ſmell er ornament, 


*And after death for cures, 

Ifollow ſtraight without complaints or gricf, 

vince, if my 1cat be good, I care nor if z-- 
It be as ſhort as yours. \ 


. . 
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©þ Submiſſion. 


T dur that thou arr my wiſdome, Lord;. 
And both mine eyes Are thine, 

Porn would be extremely ſtirr,d Y 

p For milling.my deligne, { 
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2e it nor better to beſtow 
Sume place and power on mc? 


4 n ſhould thy p raiſes with me gon, # 
4 4 F-. " And: ſhare in my degree, - 


-# -. 3h The Charch. 


” Bur when I chus diſpute and grieve, 
= I doereſumemy fight, 

* | And pilfring whar 1 once did give, 

| | Diſſeile rhee of thy right, 


How know 1, if thou ſhouldſt me raiſe, 
| That L ſhould then raiſe thee > 
Perhaps great places and thy praiſe 
Do not fo well agree. 


Wherefore unto my giftI ſtand ; 
I will no more adviſe : 

Oncly do thou lend me a hand, 
Since thou haſt both mine eyes, 


q Juſtice. 
I Cannorskill of theſe thy wayes. 


Lord, thou didſt make me, yet thu woundeſt me : 
' Lord, thou doſt wound me, yet thou doſt relieve me : 
' Lord, thou relieveſt , yet 1 die by thee: 
| Lord, then deft kill me, yet thou doſt reprive me. 


- Bur when mark my lite and praiſe, 
by Thy juſtice me moſt tirly payes : 
For I doe praiſe thee, yet I'praiſe thee not : 
[My prayers mean thee, yet my prayers ſtray : 

” I would do well, yet fume the band bath gut © 
© My ſoul doth loue thee, yet it loves delay. 
2 I cannur $kill of thefe my wayey. 


-- T Charms'and Knots, 
Xv/H reade a chapter when they riſe, 
£4 Shall nc'xe be txwbled with il] eyes." 


\poore mans rod, when thou 5 ride, 
þ both a weapon ard a guide. 


Who ſhurs his hand , hath loſt his gold : : 
ſho opens it, hath i it twice told. 


ſho goes to bed and doth net pray, 
eth two nights to cv'ry day, 


ho by aſperſions throw a ſtone 
Ith' head of others, hir their own. Ol 


ho looks on ground with humble eyes, 
Is himſelf < 1cre, and.ſecks to riſe, 


ben-ch* hair is ſweer through pride or luſt, 
= ſte powder doth forger the duſt. 


Nake one from ten, and what remains 2 
en ſtill, it ſermons go for gains. 


a ſhallow waters heav*n ' doth ſhow : 
But wk drinks on, to hell may go. 


TT Afiction.. 
XMy God, I read this day; 


at planted Paradilc was nor ſo tirm, 
kwas and is thy floting Ark ; whoſe Ray 
lad anchor thou art onely, to confirm 
And ftrengthenirt in ev'ry age, 
When waves do riſc, and tempeſts * 


lir'd. calure; 
un a yr ;— imparts 
-Uifer awe Lacs wanton, thou didfh uſe A ifplcaſure- 
pom; : yet that we might/ngr part, 
9 ane at firſt did board withthee, 
© Now thou wouldſt rafte cur miſerie, 


The Church. 
There is-but joy and griet; 
Ifeither will convert us, we are thine ; 
Some Angels we'd the firſt ; if our zelief 
Take up rhe ſecond, then thy double line 
And ſey'rall baits incither kind 3 Th 
Furniſh thy table to thy mind; hoo the 


Afflition then is ours ; 
| Weare thetrees, whom ſhakin 'faſtens mere, 
| While bluſtring winds deſtroy the wanton bowers, 
| And ruffſc all their curious knots and ſtore. 
My God, fo temper joy and wo, "Y 
That thy bright ems may rame thy bow, I 


th... 
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Hos ſoon doth man decay [' 
When clothes are taken from a cheſt of ſweets Ye 
» To ſwaddle infants, whoſe young breath - Jhatall 


Scarce knows the Way : 
Thoſe clouts are lictle winding ſheers, 
Which do tonfigne and ſend them unto death, 


When boyes go firſt to bed, 
They ſtep into their voluntary graves; 3 
Sleep binds them faſt ; onely their breath 
Makes _ nor dead: 
Succeliive nights, like rolling waves, 


I [rey then quickly, who arc bound for deat 


When youth is frank and free, 
| And calls for m tg his veins do Fel,” 
” Allday mirth and breath 
e35 


: In courpant __— 74 
>  Tharmufick ſummons to the knell, EO Þ | 
Which ſhall befriend him at whe houſe « of death, W 


The Charch 3 
When man pro rows ftaid and Wiſe, 
wing a houſe and Ime ; where he may raove | 
Within the circle of his breath, = 
Schooling his eyes ; 
That dumbe incloſure maketh love 
ro the coffin, that attends h's death, 


A—_— no _ 


' When age grows Jow and weak, 
uking his grave, and thawing ev'ry year, 
Till all do melt, and drown his beearh 
When he would ſpeak ; 
: A chair or litter ſhows the beere, 
"ich ſhall convey him to the houſe 'of death. 


Man, ere he is aware, | 
ger rogether a ſolemaitie, | 
nd dreft his herſe, while he hath breath 
As yet to ſpare, 
Yer Lord, inſtru& us ſo to die, 
Iat all cheſe dyings may be life in death, 


ages ny 


| M. | Decay. Pp 
Weer were the agus; when thou didſt lodge with * 
tuggle with Jacob, Gr with Gideon, (Lor,. 


iſe with Abraham, when thy puwer could not 
rounter Moſes iron eomplaints and mong : 
T hy words were then, , Let me alone. 


Metin Glace, As oo at At Fo Ad wee RE 


=o have 2 1nd, thee preſently 
we fair oak, or buſh, or cave, or well ; 
'God this way > No, , they would reply: : 
to Sinai, gone, as we heard tell; 
a, ye may heare great Aarons bell, | 


M 


F- 5 aj now thou doſt hy felf ir immure ai cloſe - 

In ſomeone corner,of a feeble heart ; 

Where yet borh Sinne and Saran, thy old foes, 

De pinch and ſtrazphten thee, and bo much art 
To gain thy thirds aad little parts 


I ſee the world grows old, when as the heat 
Of thy great love once (| pread as in an urn 


Doth cloſer up ir-ſclf; and fill recraat,. = « 
Cold finne ftill forcit ir, till ir return, & 
And calling uſtice, all "ttt" burn, _ 
Their f 


q Miſcrie. | | 


lf 
KF Low, let the Angels praiſe bs name;" Thou : 
Man is a foolith rhing, a fooliſh thing ; | 1 
Folly and Sinne play all his game. brad y 


His houſe ſtill burns ; and yer he ill doth fing,. 
at 
ne ane it, fill Ae ebeſſe. 


How canſt thou brook his foolifhnefle ? 
Why, he'l not looſe a cup of drink for thee ; 
- _ Bidhim but temper his cxcefle ; 
Not he; he knows where he can better be, 
; And hc will (wear, 
Then to ſerve thee in fear. 


What range pollntions doth be wed, + 
make his own, as, if none knew but he? - - $ po -B 
No man | beat into his head, 5h 
. Thas thou wihig Ms curtains drawn canſt ſee P 
©” They are of cloth, | 
Where never yer came OY 


X93 SIE" Fa. 
wg ACKI NT > OR I 
£9 > 23: 


- 7 
+ 22, 4 <8 , 
EY {* - v 
= a] v 


The Church. 93 
The beſt of men, turn bur thy hand 
© Hor one poore minute, ſtumble ar a pinne : 
They would not have their aQions ſcann'd, 
any ſorrow tell them that they finne, * 
Though it be fmall, 
- And meaſure not their fall. 


tres oo ror oben A 


4 ** They quarrell thee and would give over | | (| 
we 0 made to ſerve thee : bur thy love | S 
olds them unto it, and doth cover | R 
| Vheir follics with the wing of thy mild Dove, | : 
_ Not ſuff” ring thoſe - | ) | 
Who would, to be thy focs. 
4 p 


| / My God, Man canner praiſe thy name's 

ſhou arc all brighrneſle, perfe& puritie » 

{1 The ſunne holds down his head for ſhame, 
Dead with ecliples, when we ſpeak of thee. 

| * How thall infe&ion ; 

Picſume on thy perfeRion ? 


"= Cad. 


© Tt, As dirtie hands foul all they teuch, | 

_ [Fed theſe things moſt, which are moſt pure and fine $ © - 
F# . So our clay-hearrs, ev'n when we crouch (A 

-Pobag thy prayles, make them lefle divine, 
I Yer cirher this, 

fl E ; Or none thy portion is, 

2; * Man:eannor ſerve thee; et him ge 

+ Ikerve the ſwine : there, there is his delight: 

> Hedch ner like.this Virrue, "mo 5 

ne hins his dirt to wallow in all nig-it: = 

c Theſe Preachers bem, | 

His head to ſhout an] ake. 


þ.2-4-40% Dh tt RI 

How haſt thou loſt them in a croud bf cares ! .. 

" - Thou pul pr ghecug, , and gi 6 riſe; 

0, not to purc e whole pack arTes 5 
nk +7 Tos RN 
Theu muſt go flecp,y 


Wt, of The bird char ſees a daintic bower 
+Madc'in the'rree, where ſhe was wont co fic, 
? Wonders and ſings, bur not his Panor, 
Who Bs the arbour : this exceeds her wit, 
But man doth know 


The ſpring, whence all chins "a 


o And yer, as though he knew ir nor, 
AR, edge winks, and lets his humours rei 17, 
hey 


make his life a conſtanr blor, 
> And af che bloud of God to run in vain. 
4 Ahwrectch ! whar verſe js 
ow ay ſtrange wayes rehonadht > 


+Indeed at ef Man was a treaſure, 
| bo of _oy of ng of rarities, 
| ho aodiſe: My pleaſure: 


; 


Then firſt my lines of heey "ay 6 joyes ods mencion, 
We :h was their Juſtre, they did {o exccll; _. 
' ſought outquainr "words and trim inventionz 
_ oughrs began co burniſh, ſprour, was ſell, 
g wich metaphors.a lain 


| [duking the leaſe, as If it were to ell.;- 


puſands of notions in x deata did runie, . 
" $0Tring their ſervice, if I were not ſped : 
| | lofen "aorharieg: wh a un; 
This was war nes 5 enough gh) andrhar mas dead. ? 
Nothing c rich to clothe gQe,>':% 
Mach lefle thoſe } Joyes cs which-crample on his inal. 


" 
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b Lames Sack and wind, when they aſcend, Lk 
: {So did I weave my ſclfintathe ſenſe. : 1) (12:1: 2.000 by 7 


OY 
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te 


Sobile I buſtled, I might heare a friend * >; 
ſhiſper, Huw wide. all this lung pretenſe 1. ——-Þ > 
yes in love a ſweetneſſe ready pemi'd : * 
ane; ard, «ve ' 6xÞPPſes 
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Of what ſupreme Almighty power Wb 

4s chy great arm, which ſa the caſt and weſt, - | : 

| And racks the'centre'tp the ſphere ! Wn 1. if 
By it do all chings live their meaſur'd houre: } F 
We cannox ask the thirig which is not there, "77 Plhere 
Blaming the ſhallownelle orour requeſt. ' Þ Þ 


+ 


_ «4 


. Of whar unmeaſurable love be 
Art thou paſſeſt; who, when thon couldft nor die, ' {em 
Wert fain to-rake our fleth and curſe, | 

And for our ſakes in perſon finne repreve ; 
Thar by deſtroying that which ty d thy pntſe, 
Thou might make way for libcralitic, | 


Sinee then theſe three wait on thy thtone, Yer fin 
Eaſe, Power, and Love; T value Prayer fo, 
_.* Thaw lio leave all bur one, _ 
"Wealth, fame, endowments, virtues, all ſhould go; 
| I anddearc Prayer would together dweH 
And quickly gain for cach inch loſt an ell. 


n 
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q Obedience. 


iP + My God, if writings may 

*  Convey a Lordſhip any way ; 
© Whither rhe buyer and the ſeller pleaſe ; 7 

WE>7 Let ir nor thee diſpteaſe, 

%, If this poore paper do as much as they. 


On irmy. heart doth bleed 
| As many lines, as there doth necd 

 - To paſle i ſcitand all it hath to rice : 

JEOED 'To which I do agrce, 

”. Angherepreſcatit as wy ſpeciail deed. \ 


If char kerenfier —— ; 
* Cavill; and clajmher part and meaſure, 


Or ſme ſuch words in faſhion ; : 
zl lhere exclude the wrangler from thy ereaſure, 


* .. 


x. O let thy ſaered will 
All thy delight jn me fulfill! 
x me nct think an a&ion mine own way, 
Eur as thy love ſhall ſway, ..** / 
pgning up the rudder to thy skill. 


Lord, what is man to thee, 
Thar thou ſhouldft mind a rorten tree ?: 
Fer fince chon canſt not chooſe bur ſee my aRions; 
So great are thy perfeRions, 
Thou mayſt as well my aRions guide, as ſec. 


0; 
Beſides, thy death and bloud 
Show'd a range love to all our good : 
by forrows were in carneft ; no faint proftet, 
ms Or on qr offer 
r not take, or be withſtood, 


Df what we mig 


Wherefore I all forgo : 

| To one word onely I ſay, No. 

in the deed there was an intimation. - 
Of a gift or donation, es 

6, ler it now by way of pur chaſe £0. 


He that will paſſe his land, 
£3 ” As 1 have mine, may ſet his hand 
Y bear: unto this deed, when he harh read ; 
0 3 And inake the purchaſe ſpread 
:  Wicth our goods; if he T it will Rane. 


4 if this paſſed: with a reſervation; nl. 


I 


Nor a fair took, bur thou doſt call ir foul : 


+... The Church. 
How happy were my part, , | * 
- If forae kiad man would thruſt his hear 
Into theſe lines; till in heaycn's courr of rolls 
They werxe by winged ſouls 
Entred for both, farre above their deſert ! 


—y 


}þ Conſcience. 
Peace pratler, doe not lowre : 


Not a {weet difh , bur thou doſt call ir ſowre z 
Muſick to thee doth how]. 
By liſtning to thy chatting fears 
L have both loſt mine eyes and cares. 


x« Pratler, no more, I ſay: 


My thoughts muſt work, bur like a noiſclefle ſphere, 


Harmonious peace muſt rock them all the day : 
' No room for pratlers there. 
If thou perliſteſt, I will tell thee, _, 
Thar I have phylſick to cxpell rhee, 


And the receirt ſhall be 
My Saviours blood : when ever at his board 
I doe bur taſte it , ſtraight it cleanſeth me, 
And leaves thee not a word, 
No, not a'to5th or nail co ſcrareh, 
And at my aQions carp or catch. 


Yerif thou ralkeſt ill, 


Refides my plyfick, know ther's ſome for thee 3 -} , 
_ Some wood and nails to make a ſtafte or bill 


For thoſe that trouble me : 
The bleudy crofle of my deare Lord 
1s both my phybck and my ſword, 


> "The Charth, 5 


q] S10Nn. FOOTE I 
Ord; with what glory waſt;thuu ſery'd of old, 
4 Lone! SR ia ood and flouriſhed ! 
Where moſt things were of pureſt go 1d : 
K The wood was all embelliſhed 
ww With fowcrs and caryings myſticall and rare 2 
| All thew'd the builders, crav'd the ſeers care. 


Yer all this glury, all chis pomp and ſtate 

Did nor afte& thee much, was not thy. aim; 
Something there was that ſow'd debate : 
Whereforethou quirr*ſt thy ancient claim : 

And now thy architeRure meets with finne; 

For all thy frame and fabrick is within, 


' There thou arr ſtrugling with a peeviſh hearr, 
' Which ſometimes croflerh hee, thou ſametimes it 2 
The fighr-is hard, 9n cither parr. 
ore, | Great God doth fight, he doth ſubmir. 
All Solomons ſea of brafi and world of ſtone 

Is not ſo deare to thee as one good grone. , \.} 
x And trnly braſse and ſtones are heavy things, 

'Tombes for the dead, not temples fir for thee : 
4 / Bur grones are quick and full of wings, ky 
P Andall their motions upwatd be ; | 
| /And ever as they mounr, like larks they fing 2: 
| , The note is ſad, yer muſick tor a King, 


þ. th. > 4 > wes > agioee > 


my 


T Home. | 
"F ome Lord, my head doth burn, my hearrt is ſick, 
# — While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay : _ 
F Thy long deterrings wound me to rhe quick, | 
727 My ſpirit gaſpeth night and day, 

O thew thy ſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee ! 


E 2  How!/! 
 * + (ho 
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"760 " TheCharch, © 


How cant thou ſtay, conſidering the pace 
 _ Thebloud did make, which thou didſt waſte; 
When I behold it trickling down thy face, 
I never ſaw thing make ſuch haſte, 
O ſhow thy ſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee ! 


When Man was loſt, thy pitic lookt abour 
To ſee what help in th'earth or skic : 
Bur there was none ; at leaſt no help withoug ; 
The help did in thy bofome lic. 
O jhow thy, &c. 


There lay thy Sonne : and muft he leave that neſt, 
| That hive of ſweetneſle, ro remove 
Thraldome from thoſe, who would nor ar a feaſt 
Leave one poore apple for thy love ? 
O thow thy, &c. 


He did, he came. O my Redeemer deare, 
After all this canſt thou be ſtrange ? 
90 many yeares baptiz'd, and not appear? 
As if thy love could fail or change. 
O ſhow thy, &c, 


£ Yer ifthou ſtayeſt ſtill, why muſt I Nay > 
' My God, what is this world to me ? 
| This world of wo ? hence all ye clouds, away, 
Away ; I muſt get up and ſee. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


Whar is this wearie world, this meat and drink, 
- Thar chaines us by the teeth ſo faſt 
Wha is this mores which I can wink 
Into a blackneſle and diſtaſte ? 

O ſhow thy, &c. 


6  TheCharch, 107 | 
we | 


{Wich one ſmall ſigh thou gav' & me th'other day + + 
I blaſted all the joyes about me + p54 
| And ſcouling on them'as they pin'd away, _ 
| Now come again, {aid I, and flour me, 
| O ſhuw thy (elf ro me, 
} Or take me upts thee ! 


Nething but drought and dearth, bur buſh & brake, ' 
Which way ſoe*reT loak, I ſee. f 
Some may drcammerrily, bur when they wake, 
They dreſle themſelves and come to thee. 
O ſhowthy, &c. 


We talk of harveſts; there are no ſuch things, 
ſt, But when we leave our corn and hay : 
There is no fruitfull yeare, burtthat which brings 4 
' The laft and lov, though dreadfull day, j 
I O ſhow thy, &c, l 


h locſe rhis frame, this knor of man untic ! 1 

Thar my free ſoul may uſe her wing, 

Which now is pinion'd with mortalitic, 
| As an intangled, hamper'd thing, 

O ſhow thy, &c. 
| What have 1 left, tharl ſhould fay and grone? 
! The moſtofmetoheav'n is F 
| My thoughts and joyes are all packt up and goney\ 
'; And fortheirold acquaimance olead. /} 
O ſhow thy, &c. | : 


| Cane deareſt Lord, paſſe nor this holy ſeaſon, 'Y 


| My fleſh and bones and joynts do pray : 

i} And ev'n my verſe, when by Cc rhyme and reaſons 
+ Thewerd is, Stay, ſayes ever, Comm, - | 
, O ſhow thy ſelf to me, = 

Walt ; Or rake me upto thee?! 


E3 


£ A The Church. : ol 
The Brirtiſh Church. _ +, 


Joy, deare Mother, when I view 


| | 
Th &lincamenes, and hue "IC 
Ye oo fer ad height: 7s 
S eautie i11 thee takes up her place, | And 
nd dares her lerrers from thy tace, 
., When ſhe doth write, =: . 400 | Fir 
\ fine aſpeR in firaray, Wh 
either too mean, nor yet too gay, , Tel 
Shews who is beſt, | But 
Dutlandith looks may not compare : | 
or all they either painted are | The 
Orelle undreft, - 
dhe on the hills, which wantonly "—_ 
Lureth all in hope tc be : 
y her preferr'd, rh 
ath kiſs'd ſo long her painted ſhrines, ln 
That cv'n her face by kifling ſhines, _ He { 
- For her reward. __ 
She in the valley is ſo ſhic 
f dreliing, that her hair doth lic | The 
About her cares : And 
hile the avoides her neighbours pride, * | And 
dhe wholly goes on. th” other ide, But 
And nothing wears, I 
Bur, deareſt Mother, ( what thoſe miſle ) 6; Yer 
The mean thy praiſe and glory is, - ado 
| And long may be. ,, , #1 
Bleed be God, whoſe'tove it was © © of 


o double-moar thee with his grace, 
"+ And none bucthce, 


4 
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" The Church; - 


l « The Quip?” 
| rpHe nierty world did'on'x'day” I fo 

With his rrain-bands and mates agrec 
To meet together, where I lay, | 
And all in port togeereat'me,” | 


F.. qt 


: 12 v4. "#; 
b  # 1 


»t | Firſt, Beauty crept into roſe; © © 

Which when I pluckt nor, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 

1 Tell me, I pray, Whoſe hands are thoſe? © 
| Jut thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord,for we. 


| Then Money came, and chinking till, 
What tune is this, poote man? ſaid he z 


Theard in Muſick you had skill. 
4 3ut thou ſhalt anſwer, Lurd,for ma 


| Then came brave Glory puffing by 
In ſilks that whiſtled, who bur he? 
He ſcarce allqw'd me half an eyc. 

| But thou ſhalt &yſwer, Lord, for me. 


- | Then came quick Wit and Converſation, 
And he would needs a comfort be, 
* | And, tu be ſhort, make an oration, 

1 But thou ſhalt anſwer ,Lord, for me. 


$- Yer when the houre ofthy deſigne : 
- }F Toanſver theſe fine things ſhall come ; 
21. þ Speak nor ar large, ſay, I am thine : 


; And then they have their anſwer home, 
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_ Vatiry: | 
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|. _ T-Yaytue 3 
{ DOore filly foul, whoſe hope and head lies low;  . | 
(> Whoſe far delights on earch do creep and prow ; | | " 
( 
] 


To whom the ſtarres ſhine nor fo fair, as eyes; ,. 
{Nor ſolid work, as falſe embroderies : _ ts bon 
{Hark and beware, left what you now do meaſure | 
| [{Andwritec for ſweer, prove a moſt ſowre diſpleaſure, . f _ 


4 ; O heare berimes, leſt thy relemting 


| May come too late 1 4% i Iv, E 
To purchaſe heaven for repenting, [ l 
Is no hard rate. A 
i if ſouls be made of earthly mold, rf. ke 
\ - Lerthem are as Dee 1s 3214 ni bal 
If born on high, nn Ba Af 
| Lerthemunto their kindred flie 2 WI 
\; For they can never be arreſt, [1f 


Till they regain their ancient neſt. _ 
| Then filly ſoul rake heed ; for earthly joy 
Is bur a bubble, and-makes rhee a boy. 


a. _—Yy 


« The Dawning 


Wake ſad heart, whom ſorrow ever drowns ; Þ Ris 
Take up thine eyes, which feed on earth; - f | 


Ly 


| Unfold thy forchcad gather'd into frowns : 
Thy Saviour comes, and with him mirth : 
. Awake, awake ; 


And with a thankfull heart his comforts rake. ; f » 
But'thou doſt ill lament, and pinc, and ctic ; f Wi 


_* And fect hipdeath, bur not his yidtoric, 
| g__ft 
8; Fe 
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"The Churel, © Tog 


| Ariſe ſad heart 3 if thou doſt nut withſtand, 
| Chriſts reſurreQion thine may be: x 
' Do not by hanging down break from the hand, 
Which as it riſeth, raiſeth thee : 
BU | | Ariſe, ariſe ; 6nd 
" | And with his buriall-linen dry. thine eyes (griet-, 

Chriſt left his grave-clothes, that we _—_— when 

Draws tears, or bloud, not-want an handkerchief. 


DO 


4 JESU. 


FESU is in my heart, his ſacred name- 

Is deeply carved there : but tW'other week 
Apgreat affliction broke the lirtle frame, 
| Ern all to pieces; which I went to ſeck': 

And firſt I tuund the corner, where was ], 
After, where E S, and next where U was graved, 
When 1 had got theſe parcels, inſtantly 
I fat me down to ſpell them, and perceived 
That to my bxoken heart he. was I eaſe you, 

And to my whole is FE $S #. 


— 


-_ « Buſineſſe. 


; | | Colt be idle ? canſt thou play, 


Fooliſh ſoul, who fins'd w day ? ro 


| Aivers runne, and Grin each one 
Ex | Know their home,and get them gone : 
-f Haſt thou tears, or haſt thou none ? 


-:} if, poore foul, thou baſt no tearg, 

7} Would thou kadſt no fl or fr ! 
"If Pho hath theſe, choſe iN A ; 
iſe | ba Es _ Winds 
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Winds Rill work: it is their pler, 


"Be the ſcaſon cold, or hor, 
- Haſt thoy fighs, or haſt thou not? 


_ =. thou haſt no ſighs or grones, 
Would .thou hadft no fleſh and bones ! 
Leſter paines ſcape greater ones. 


Bur if yet thou idle be, 
Fooliſh ſoule, Who di'd for thee? 


Who did leave his Fathers thretc, 
To alluwe thy flcſh and bone ? 
Had he lite, or had'he none ? 


If he had not liv'd lor thee, 
Thou hadſt di'd moſt wretchedly; 
 Audtwo deaths had been thy fee, 


He bo farte thy geod did plot, 
Thar his own ſclte he forgot. 
Pid he dic, or did he nor ? 


Ifhe hadſt not dr'd for thee, 
Thu hadſt liv'd in miſerie, 
Two lives worſe then ten deaths be. 


And hath any ſpace of brearh 
*Vvixt his finnes and. Saviours death 


He that loſgh gold, though droffe, 
Tels to all he meets, his crofle : 
tie that {finnes, hath he no loflc? 


He that Gnds a filver vein, 

Vhmks on 5t, and thinks again : 

Brings thy Saviours death' no gain ? 
Who in heart not ever kneels, 
Ngither fianc nor Savigur feels, 


AAS. 


CDialogne- | 


| 
| 


T.Dialp 


bl 
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| CWeereſt Saviour jf my ſult -” 
Were huy worth the having, .- . 
Quickly then ſhould E control! - 


Any thought of waving, 
Bur when all my care and pains 
Cannor give the name of gains 
To thy wretch fo full of ſtains ..: - 
What delight vr ;hope remains ? : 


what (child )is the balance thine ? 
Thine the poiſe and meaſure ? 
If I ſay, Thou ſhalt be mine, , 
Finger not my treaſure. ., . 
what the games in, having thee, 
Do amownt to, onely be, . "a 
Who for man was ſold, can ſee, * 
That transferr'd th' acconnts to me- 


Buras I can ſee no merit, 


Leading to this favour, 
So the way to fir me for ir, 
Is beyond my ſavour, 
As the reaſon then is thine 3 + 
So the way is none of mine: 
I diſclaime the whole difigne: 
Sinne diiclaims, and I refigne. 


That is all. if that 1 could 
Get withgut repining 5 
And my clay, my creature would . 
 Follyw my reſigning: 
That as I did freely part . 
with my eloy and deſert , | 
Left all joyes to feel.all ſmart— 1 


Ah ! no more « thou break' ha 


Dulnefſe, 


$14 i I 
Hy do I languiſh ths arooping and cult, A I 
W 4 As if I were all earth > > Þ fan 


O give me quicknefle, that I may with mink ! 
Praiſe thee brimfull?! | . [7 

; a - 0 | 

The wanton lover in a curious train 1, 17 04 
Can praiſe his faireſt fair'; - © The 


And with quaint metaphors her. curled hair 
Curle o're. again, —_— 


Thou art my lovclineſſe, my life, my light, | 
Beauty alone to me: - 


T by bloudy death and undeſerv'd, makes thee. '0Þ 


Pure red and whirez , a q 

Whew all o—_—_ as but one appear, To 
That thofe thy form doth ſhow, Of 

The very duſt, where thou doſt tread and go, One 
| Makes beaurics hexe: 2 Tha 


Where are my lines then ?. my ppproches views > | And 


Where are my window-ſongs ? Beal 

Lovers are Rill pretending, and ev*n wrongs Trex 
Sharpen their Muſe. | Ta 

Bur I am Ioft in fleſh, whoſe ſugred lies Ae 
Still mock me, and grow bold 2 | Mar 

| Snre thou didſit pur a mind rhere, if I could | The 
Find where & lies. Untc 


Lord cleas thy gift, thar with 2.conſtane wit 

I «nay bur look towards thee 2 _ 
' Look onely ; for to love thee, ho. can be, » 140 
_ Whar angel fir? Le 
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' The Chavch, 


T7 Lovejoy 

AS on 2 window late.I caſt mine eye, 
I ſaw a vine drop grapes 

Anneal'd on every bunch. One ſtandi 

Ask'd what ic meant, I (who am neve 

To ſpend my ' judgment) ſaid, It ſeem'd to me 

To be the body rs both _ 

Of Joy and Charity. Sir, you have not mifs'd, | 

The man teply'd ; It figures FE SWS CHRIST, 


with 1 and C: 


foes 


- 
” = bt . 
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q Providence. 


0 Sacred. Providence, who from end to end TY” 
Strongly and ſweetly moveſt ! ſhall. I write, 
h whom my fingers bend # 


And not of thee, thro 
o thee right ? 


Te hold my quill 2 > 


Of all the creatures both in ſea and land 
Onely to man thou haſt made known 
And put the pen alone into his hand, 
And made him Secretary of thy praiſe, 


DE 


Beaſts fain would ſing ; birds ditty to their nores 3 
Trees would be tuning on their native lute 
To thy renown : bur all their hands and throats # 
Arc brought ro Man, while they are lame and mute, |! 


| Man is the worlds high Prieſt + he doth preſenr 
{ The. facrifice for all ; while they below 
the ſervice mutter an affenr 


Such as ſprings uſe that fall, and winds thar blow. 


be: He that to praiſe and laud thee doth refrain, | 
42h nor refrain ugro himſelf alone, 
- Fut robs a thouſand who would 


praiſe rhee fain ; 
doth commir a world of finne in once, = 


thy wayes, , | 


Fn The Chireh, 
The beafts ſay, Eat mey Bur, if heafty muſt reach, 


The tongue is yours to9ear, but wine'to praiſe, Eli 
The trees ſay, Pull me::burths hand you-ſtretch,” © 5, [5 
E mine to-write,\as it-is yours to raiſe; {1 4... 1 * {Oh 
' Wherefore, moſt ſacred Spirit, T here preſent . ''** 
For me andall my fellows praife ro thee:” 7 [How 
| And juſt itis that I ſhould pay the renc, ph ' {had 
Becauſe the bencfit accrues to mg. 4 j. FR 
Weall rcknowledge both thy power and love .  : T7 
To be exaQt; tranſcendent, and divine; » I Each 
Who doth ſo fro ngly and fo ſweerly move, - --- JThe 
While all thing; have their will, yer gone but thine: ] Whe 
Whe 
For cither thy command or thy prrmiſiion | DN” 
Lay hands on-all: they are the 7197! a0 left.” A.) I Bees 
The firſt purs on with ſpeed ant cx ped/itionz | I Thei 
The other curbs (inns ſtealing pace and theft, . - JAS fa 
:  ISob« 
Ncthing eſcapes them both: all muſt appeare, 
And be dispos'd, ad dreis'd,and run*d b tee, . | Shee 
Who ſweetly temper'ſt all. . If we could heaxe | Tree 
Thy $kill and art, what mufick would ir be! _. | Spri 
* L 8 54 4 & # 4 C 
| Thou artin ſmall things great, not ſmall in any:- 4 
Thy evcu praiſe can neither riſe nor fall. {Who 
Thou azt in all thiogs one in each thing many: And 
For thou art infinite in one and all. -, Flith 
ou 
Tempeſts are calm to thee; they know thy hand; ,,. E 
And hold it faſt, as thildren do their fathers, .  ; Jand 
Which cric and follow. Thou haſt made poore ſand + [4 rol 
Check the proud ſea, cy'n when it ſwells and gathers, ſoul 
Aer 
Thy cupboard ſerves the werld: the mear js ſet, - | 


Where all may reach; no beaſt but knows his feedy:. 0 | p 
Birds rcach parting: fiſhes have their net: +, ,1{ ;ÞBur 
The great prey on the leſſe, chey gn fopie weed.,, jug 
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13 Bur athis perill ; when he dips the place, | 
a _pFemakes a grave; as if the thing had. leaſe, ' '' >? 
ns & threatned man, that he ſho fill the ſpace. 4 

* > Eva 


| 


{As bouls goe ou, but turning all the way, 


The Charch, | 
Nothing ingendred doth prevent his mear © 
Flies have their cable ſpread, e're they appear, 
Some creatures haye in winter what to cat z 


{Others doe ſleep and envy nor their cheer. 


How finely doſt thou times and ſeaſons ſpin ; 
And make a twiſt checker'd with nighr and day !. 
Which as ir lengthens,winds,and winds us in, 


- 
-- 


TEach creature hath a wiſdome for his good. 


The pigeons feed their tender offspring, crying. 
When they are callow ; but withdraw their food 
When they are fledge,that need may teach them tying, 


Bees work for man ; and yet they never bruiſe 
Their maſters flow'r, but leave it, baving done, 
As fair as evcr, and as ficto uſe ; 


$o both tlie flow'r duth ſtay, and hony rin. 


Trees after bearing drop their leaves for ſoil : 
dprings veut their (treams, and by expenſe ger ſtore z. 
Clouds col by heat, and baths by cooling boil, 


Whe hath the virtue to expreſſe the rare 

And curious virtues both of herbs and ſtones 2 
Is there an herb for that > O that thy care... 
Would ſthew a rodt that gives -0aer ! 


{And if an herb hath power, what have the ftarres! _ } 


| 


A roſe, befides his beauty, is a cure. 


nm [Thou haſt hid meralls :-man may take them thenee; : 


Sheep ear the grafle, and dung the ground for more 2... 


Doubrlcfic our plagues and plenty, peace and warres. 
'4&ec there much ſurer then our att is ſure. ; 
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4a The Church, 


Ev'n rms praiſe thee. Should a thing be loſt >. , | 
Should creatures want, for want of heed, their due ?- | fyur | 
Since where are poyſons, antidotes are moſt ; | 
Thy help ſtands cloſe, and keeps the fear in view... {jad a 


| The ſca which ſcems ro ſtop the traveller, 

Is by a ſhip the ſpeedier __ made ; 

The winds, who think they rule the mariner, 
Are rul'd by him, and taught to ſerve his trade, 


And as thy houſe is full, fo I adore | 

| Thy curious art in marſhalling thy goods, 

The hills with healch abound ; the vales with ſtore ;. 
The South with marble; North with furres and woods. ! 


Hard things are glorious ; eafie things good cheap. 
The common all men have : thar which iS rare, 
Men therefore feck ro have, and care to keep. 

| Thc healthy froſts with ſummer fruits compare. 


Light withour wind is glaſſe : warm without weight 
Is wool and furres; cool without cloſenefle, ſhade ; 
Specd. withour pains, a horſe : rall withour height, 


A ſervile hawk 2: low without loſlce, a ſpade. 


All countries have enough to ſerve their need : 
| If rhey feck finc rhigngs, thou doſt make tnem run 
For thcir offence ; and then doſt turn their ſpecd 
'To be commerce and trade from ſunne to ſunne. 


| Nothing wears clothes but Man ; nothing doth need |: 
Buche'to wear them. Nothing uſeth fire, 
Bur man alone, to ſhew his heav*nly breed 
And onely he hath fewel in defire. 


When tivearth was dry, thou mad'( a ſea of wet: {lll thi 
 Whe char lay gather d,theudidſt broch the mountains?: *Fler in | 
When yer ſome places could no moiſture get, (trains. Np hon 

_ The winds grew gard'ners, and the clouds good ny Jaall 
no, | 


e- ; be 
Wat?! 


The Charch, ns | 
. + fin, do nct hurt my flowers ; but gently ſpend | 
*- | Nour hony drops, 'prefle nor to [mel] themhere 3 | | 
When they are ripe, their 6doup will afcend; > :! >: > - 
{Ind at your lodging with their thanks: appear. 1c 
low harſh are thoras wo pears ! and yer they make hh 
lbetrer hedge, aud necd leflt reparation. a 
; flow Cmeoth are ſilks compared with a ſtake, 
0rwith a ſtone ! yer make no good foundation, 


kmerimes rhou doſt divide thy gifts'wo man, ny 
kmetimes unite; The Indian nut alone AHLD 
| dating, mear-and trencher, drink and canne, 
* that, cable, ſail, and needle, all in one. 


oſt herbs that grow in brooks, are hot and dry» 
ld fruits warm kernels help againft rhe wind, 
; IThe limons juyce and rind cure Bay. | 
The whey of milk doth Ioole, Te. milk ao bmi | 


Thy creatures leap nor, but exprcſle a feaſt, 2 
Vhere all the gueſts fir cloſe, and nothing wants, 
frogs marry fith and fleſh z bars, bird and beaſt 3 
iponges,nan-ſenſe & ſenſe;miges,th'earth and plany, - 


J *- 


To ſhow thou. art not bound, as if thy lor r.iN 
Vere worſe then ours, ſomctimes thou ſhifteſt hands, | 
Moſt things move th'under-Jaw ; the Crocodile not,* : | 
ſt things fleep lying ; th*Elephanr leans or Rtands. |} 


Purwho hath praiſe enough ? nay, who bath any d 1:34 
Ione can expreſs thy pr he that knows them? ! 
ind none can know thy werks, which are ſo many, 4 
ad ſo complete, but only he that ows them. 


_.Þ% things that are, though they have ſey'rall wayes, 

| PKtin their being Joyn with one advice | 

Po honeur thee 2 and ſo I give thee praiſe” ©, 

" pally other hymns, bur if this rwice. ot 
TY Me 3 117 0401444 17% SE” 
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F114 .. The Church. 
Each thing chat is, akhough in uſe a and name - 
It goe for one, many wayes in; ſtore 


| To honourthee: ankdifo/each byinne thy fame... 
Extolleth many wayesy yer this one more. 


—_— + 
—— 


BRENT, Hope. 
I Gave to Hope a watclvof mitic'2 burhe 
Ap anchor gave; io, mes. !; 
Then an old Prayertbaok, [did preſents "1144 2+ 
And he anoptick ſeat. | 
With that I gave a vial full of tears :_ | 
Bux hea few green cars. 
Ah on , Ik No mere, no more Ie bring $4 7 
didexpe@s ring.” JW , 


Wy FE | IT ay! 

| "a5 Sinnes round. 
$91 I am, my God, forie 1 am, 

Tharmy offences courſe it in a ring. 


My thoughts are working like a bufic flame, 
Unrill their cockatrice they hatch and bring: 


And when they once, have perfeRed their draughts, beyon 
My words take firc from my inflamed thaughes, this 
| My words take fire from my inflamed thoughts, - - Fc ir 


/ Which ſpir ir forth like.the Sicilian hill. _ 

y vent the wares,and pafle themwith their faults, 'Pleny 
And by thcit.brcathing veailate the ill, | *}Vho 
Bur words ſuffice not, where are lewd intentions t.. 
My hands do jeyn to finiſh the invemions. - 


| My hands doe joyn to finiſh the inventions : 
ſo my {1nnes aſcend three ſtories high,. 
As Babel grew, before there were diflenfions,  , 
Bs ill deeds Joyket nk ; for he ſupply ; "_...1.,4Whr 
cw thoughts © ng ;; wheretore © my | ran, ke do 
Soxie I am, wy God, (6p am T7 
q Time} | - 


The Charch.. 


fFThy fithe is dull; wher ir for ſhame. 
. hmarvel, Sir, he did reply 
of Frarlength deſerve ſome blame : 
{© Pur where one man would have me'grind-ir, 
wenty for one too ſharp'doe find it, *'**- *. 


34 {haps ſome ſuch of old did paſle, 

'. 4 Þv above all things lov'd this life'; 
1 Thom thy ſhe a hatchet was, .*., - 1 
Mich now is bur a pruning-knif, 

-% ((rriſts coming bath made man thy debter; 

+.) Vince by thy cutting he grows better, 

_ * 


Kin his bleſſing thou art bleft ; 
where thou onely wert before 
hexecutioner art beſt ; 
ku art a gard'ncr now, and more, 
\nuſher to convey our fouls 
\ Ibeyand the um oft ſtarres and poles. 
2 
this is that makes life ſo long, 
. "File it detains us from our God. 
. Fa pleaſures here increaſe the wrong, 
[ts, \Mlengrh of dayes lengthen the rod. 
*IVho wanrs the place where God doth dwell; 
.Farakes already half of hell. 


\Fvhat ſtrange length muſt thar needs be, 
-Fick ev'n ercrnity excludes ! 

{Ps farce Time heard me patiently : 
| chating ſaid, This man deludes : 
{Far doc I here before his doore? | 

%; jp doth nox crave lefle time, but more, 
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[ping vith Time, Stacking td, * 
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q Gratefulneſſe. 


ou thar haſt giv'n ſormch-io me, 


* Give one thing more, a.pratcfull hears. 


Sec how thy begger works on thee 
" JT et: 


He makes thy gifts occaſion more. 

And ſayes, Ifhe in this be croſt, 

Alb thou haſt giv'n him nnocs 
«1 $ 1ONs 


Butthou didſt reckon, whert at firſt . | 
Thy word our hearts and hands did crave, 
What it would come to atthe worſt 

; Toſavc, 


Perperual! knockings attliy dovre, 

Tears ſullying thy traſparenc rooms, 

Gift upon wife z much would have more, 
And cones, 


This notwithſtanding, . thou wentſt on, 

And didft allow us all our noiſe > 

Nay, thou haſt male a ſigh and grone 
Thy joyes. 


{Not that thou baſt nor ſtill above 


* Much berter runes then grones can make ; 


Bur that theſe countrey-aires thy love 
Did take. 


Wherefore I crie, and crie again ; 
' Andin noquier canſt thou be, 
Till La thankfull heart obtain 
: Ofvheet 


- . 
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Not thankfull, when it pleaſerh me ; 
| Leif thy bleſſings had ſpare dayes : 
But ſuch a hearr, whoſe pulſe may be 
] = Thy praiſe, 


Cen . 


q Peaces + 


eWeer Peace,where doſt thou dwell> I humbly crave, -/- 
Ler me once know. | 
I fought thee in a ſecrer cave, 

And ask'd if Peace were there. 

' - {hollow wind did ſeem tc anſyer, No ; -- 

:J-" Go ſeek elſewhere. 


[did ; and going did a rainbow note : 
! Surely, thought I, 
| This is the lace of Peaces coat 2 
I will ſearch out the matrer. 
But while Llookr, the clouds immediately 
Did break and ſcatter. 


TThen went Ito a | que: and did fpic 

| gallant flower, 

The crown Imperiall : Sure, ſaiq/I, 
Peace at the root muſt dwell. 
Tinwhcn I digg'd, I ſaw a worm devoure 

 . What ſhow'd ſo well. 


- {&length I mer a rev*rend good old man ; 
Whom when for Peace 
I diddemand, he thus began : 
There was a Prince of old *' 
{Salem dwelr, who liv'd with good increaſc 
Nat | | Of flock and fold. - 
A £ 


_ 


21s — . The Church, 


He Fweerly liv'd; yer C eerncſie did not ſave . 
His life from foes,” 
Bur afcer death our of his grave . 
There i ſprang civelve ſtalls of wheat: 
Which many wondring at, got lome of thoſe 
lo _ and ſer. 


_— 


 Irproſper'd Te” =: did PE diſperſe 


hr ugh all the earth x 
For they thar LN it do rehcarſe, 
| Thar vixtue. lies thercin ; 
A ſecrer virtue bringing peace and mirth 
By flight of ſinne. 


Take of this grain, which in, my garden grows, 
And grows for you 
Make bread of it; and that repoſe 
And peace, which cvcry where 
With ſo much eatneſtneſle you doe purſuc, 
Is onely there. 


— _—_—— 
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q Conteſhon. 


OWwhat a cunning gueſt 
Is this ſame grief & within my hart 1 made 
Cloſers, and in them many a cheſt; 
And, like a maſter in my trade, 


. In thoſe cheſts, boxes; in cach box, þ- till; 


Yer grict knows all, and enters when he w ill. 


No ſcrue, no piercer can 
Intv a piece of cimbex work and wind, 
As Gods aft{i&ions into man, 
When he a torture hath delign' d. 
They are too fubcil for the ſubr” lleſt hearts ;. 
And fall, like rheums, upon the ccndreff pare; 


heat : 
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_ Dothſkutthem out 


he Church,  * 119! 
We are the carth; and they, Ss 
Like moles within us, heave; and caſt abour : 

And till they f6or and clutch their prey, 

They never cool; much lefle give our; © ©, 
No ſmith can make ſuch locks but they-have keyes: - 


{ Cloſets arc halls to them; and hearts, high-wayecs, 


Onely anoptn breaſt, - 
, {6 thar they cannot eater ;/ ''/ 
Or, if they enter, cannot reft, © * 
Bur quickly ſeek {ome new adventure. 
$mooth open hearrs no faſtning have; bur fiRion 
Doth give a hold and handle to afflition, 


Wherefore my faults and finnes, 
Lord, I acknowledge; take thy. plagues away t 
For fince confeſlion pardon winnes, | 
I challenge here. the brighteſt day, | 
The cleareſt diamond : let them doe rheir beſt, 
They thall be rhick and cloudy to my breaft. 


Sn —_——_———__—_—__ _—_—_ ——_— 
—— — 
TY ———_ LEmom— 
CR n—_— - 


<q Giddinefle. 


0 what a thing is man ! how farre from power, 


-From ferled peace and reft 11 7 


He is fome rwenty ſev'rall men ar lcaſt 


Each lev*'rall houre. 


| One while he counts of heav*n, as of his treaſure : + 


Burehen a thought creeps in, - 


| And calls him Sf, 17/20 for fear of ſinne 


Wall loſe a pleaſure. 
| Now 


" aef% 
RFIRE 
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Now he will 6ghr it our; /and ro the warres ; 
Nox eat his'bread: in peace, | -, 
And ſnudge in quiet ; now-hei{corns increaſe; 
| Now-alt day ſpares. 


|| 
E 


He builds an houſe, which quickly down muſt go, 


| As if awhiclwind blew __, 
|| Andcruſhtthe building : and ir's partly true, 
| His mind is fo; *© | 


© whar a ht were Man, if his attires 
Did alter with his mind ; 


And, like a Dolphins skinne,his clathes combin'd 


Wirh his deſires ! 


Surely if each one ſaw anothers heart, 
There Would be no commerce 


No ſale or bargain paſſe; all would difperſe 
ls _vork EM 


Lord, mend, or rather make us : one creation 
| -——-----Wittnot ſuffice our-turns _ 
| Except thou make us daily, we fhall ſpurn 
| Our own ſalvation. 


P——_ 


q The bunch of grapes. 


J9? I did lock thee up, but ſome bad man 
Hath ler thee out again : 
And now, me thinks, I am where I began 
Seven years ago ; one vogue and vein, 
One aire of thoughts uſurps my brain, 
I did towards Canaan draw ; but now 1 an 
Brought back to the Red ſea, rhe ſea of ſhame, 


Ws. - - 
= 


"The Church. | wax. 


| For as the Iews of old by Gods command 
Travell'd, and faw no town; 
So now each Chriſtian hath his jourricys ſpann'd 4 
Their ftorie pens and ſets us down, 
A fingle deed is ſmall renown. 
Gods works are wide, and let in future times 
His ancient jnſtice overflows ovur crimes, > 


Then have we too our guardian fires and cloudss 
Our: Scripture-dew drops faſt : 
We have our ſands and ſerpents, tents and ſhrowds; 
Alas ! our murmurings come not Jaſt. 
Bur where's the cluſter ? where's the raſte 
| Ofmine inheritance ? Lord, if 1. muſt borrow, 
Lerme as well take up thcir joy as ſorrow, 


But can he want the grape, who hath the wine? 
I have their fruit and more. 
Blefled be God,who proſper'd Noahs\vibe, 
And made ir bring forth grapes good ſtores. 
Bur much more him I muſt adore, Tooth 
Who of the Laws ſowre juice ſweet wine did make, 


Eyn God himſelf, being preficd for my ſake. 


— 


q Love unknown. 223 


DEare friend, fir down, rherale is long and ſad 3 +} 
| And in my faintings I preſume your love 
Pl more comply then help. A Lord 1 had, 
. nd have, of whom ſume grounds which-may imptoye 
hold for two lives, and both hiygs:4a:me, i 7 

$9 him I brought a diſh of fruit ene day; 

JÞd in the midd/c plac'd my hearc. Bur he 
Ft (I fighto ſay) 


Wn ._. Lookt 4 


1965-2 The Church, 
s 


Lookr on a ſeryant, who did know his eye © 7 
Better then you know me,or (which is one} 
Then 1 my ſelf. The ſervant inftantly* 4% 
uitting the fruit ſeiz'd on my heart alone, 
And threw it in a font, wherein did fall \ 
A- ſtream of blood which iid from the fide | 
Of agreat rock: I well remember *all;. 75 
And bave good cayſe : there ir was dipt and did, * : 
Andwathe and wtung 7 the vetywringing yer iT 
Enforceth rears. Tow heart was foul, I'fear . 
Indeed*rtis'true. 1 did and do commit 
Many a fault more then my leaſe will bear ; 
Yer{til askr pardon, and was not deni'd, by 
Bur yet ſhall heare. After my heart was welly '- 10% 
And clean and fair, as. I one eventide ' 7: 21 tag 
(1 figh ty rell) 
Walke by my ſelfe abroad, I ſaw-a large 
And ſpacious furnace flaming , and thereon Fa 


A boyling caldrony round about whoſe: verge - Mo 
Wazvin greac letters ſet 4FF:LICTIO N, #.7he 
The greatneſfle ſhew'd the owher. So I went! The 
"Fo fetch a ſacrifice out of the fold, - - : 11274 The 
' Thinking with that which I did thus preſent, F417 
J To warm his love, which I did fear grew cold. Whe, 
8 Bur as my heart did render it, the man | Eacl 
... © Who was to take it from me, ſlipthis hand, #hbo 


And threw my hearr into the ſcalding pan; 

My heartthac brought it (do you underſtand? ) 
The offterers heart. Your beart was hard 1 fcais 
Indeed *tis true. I found a callous marter 
Began to ſpread and to expartiare there : E 
Bur with a richer drug then ſcalding warer *fazr 
Ibath'd it: often, ev'n with holy bioud. 3 - 1, {1 B87" 
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Which at aboard, while.many drunk bate-wine; ; 
.A friend gid'ſtcal into my cyp tor good, 1 © 
_-Ev'n raken-inwardly, andmoſt divine 
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s ET. 
of ; To ſupple hardnefles. But ar the length 

* + Outot the caldron getting, ſoon I fled 

47 | Unto my houſe, where to repair the ſtrength 
Which LI had loſt, I haſted to my bed. 

1 But when I choughr to {leep out all thele faults, 
(1 ſigh ro ſpeak) | 
-. } 1found that ſome had ftufFd the bed with thoughts, 

+ 4'Twould ſay thorns. Deare, could my heart not break, 
> [+ | Whenwith my pleaſures ev'n my reſt was gone? | 
Full well L underſto:d who had been here ; 

_ | F ForT had giv'n the key ro none but one ; 
 F Irmuſt be he. Your heart was dull I fears, K 
«\\F Indeed a {lack and ſicepie ſtate of mind 
\ÞDid ofr: poſlefie me? fo tharwhen I pray'd, | 
hough my lips went, my heart did ſtay behind. 
Bur all my ſcores were by. another paiJ, 
"Who took the debt upon him. Truly, Friend, 
For ought 1 beare, your Maſter ſhywes to you 
More /avoui then you wot. uf. Mah the end, 
| The F uxt did onely what was. old:renew :\ 
The Caldrap ſuppled;what was grown tov bard. 
+++] The thorns did quicken what was grown too dull; 6 4Y 
"4 Alldid but ftrive to mend what you had mary*d, ©: 3 
| I} "hbeefore be cheer'd, and praiſe bins to the full 
"| Fath day, each bowre, each moment of the week, * 
4 #bo fain would have you be new ; tender , quick, 


T Rm——— 


T Mans medley, 


"FH How che birds doe ling, . + 
, 1,606" $15 "And woods dec ring. 
wine, $All ercatures have their Joy: and man harh his, 
O'S Yer, if wexighltly meaſure, 
2h Mans joy and pleaſure 
ther hereafter, thei in-preſent, is, 
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- To this life thing of ſenſe 
Make their pretenſe 2 

In th ortber Angels have a right by birth : 

Man ties them boch alone, [ 
And makes them one, 
» With One. hand touching heav' n,with th'other carth | 
Jan 
In ſoul he mounts and flies, 'JAn 
| In fleſh he dies. 
He wears aftuff, whoſe thread is courſe and round, , "Sta 
52> Bur trimmd with curious lacc, 

by: And ſhould take place Atl 
-.  'Aﬀcer the rrimpaing, nor the ftufte and ground, | 
| .lq 
| Ner that he may not here Dar 


w Taſte of the checr : 

But as bled drink, and trait lift up their head, | The 
So;muſt he fi ip and think 

© © Of better drink Glo 

 He'may attain to after he is dead 


Poet 

ph es - Bur as his j Joyes are double % The) 
So is his troublc. "ms 
"Us hath two winters, other things bur one 3_' , * 


* Both froſts and thoughts do nip, 
'B | And bite his lip ; 7 
p... "And he of all things fears two deaths alone. 


Yet even the greateſt _ i # q? c 
May be-reliets, 7 + av 
4 Could he bur take them right, and in their Ways 
. Happy is he wholc heart - 877) 
= Math found the art 
*# ' Tomrn his double pains to double praiſe, 


ES > 2 
5» <4 7 
1 I y $4% 2+ 7 "I : 


+8 

_—_ - 
£9" 

wy A 


eartl, 
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| FAnd much afteR thee, as tempeſtuous times: 
| Amaze poore mortalls, and objceR their crimes, 


1 wane have their ſtorms 


| Itquies the earth, and mounting more and more, 


The Charch.- 


þT Fhe Storm. 


IF, 2s the winds and waters here below 
Doe flic and flow, 
My Gghs and tears as bufie were above, 
Sure they would move 


> . 
a> 


ev'n in a high'degree, 
Afwell as we, 

Athrubbing conſcience ſpurred by remorſe 
Hath a ſtrange force : 


Dares to afſaule 


thee, 


There it ſtands knocking,to thy muſicks Wrongs 
And drowns the: 
Glory and honour are (er by till it : 
An anſwer get. 
| Poets have wrong'd poore ſtorms : ſuch dayas; 
purge the aire without, within the a ge'F 


and beliege thy doore. 


47 Paradiſe. 


"þ fl tht, Lot, becaſe G 


R 
, which in a now 
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it open force, or hidden CHARM 
Cay free cnn meHARM,. 4 
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;  Incloſe meftill forfeare ISTART, 
Be to me rather ſharp and FART, 
Then ler me want thy handand ART. 


When thou doſt greater judgements SP A RE, 
And with thy. Enife but prune and PARE, 
Ey'n fruitfull trees | more fruitfull ARE, 


"LY , 
Such ſharpnefle ſhows the ſweeteſt FRIE ND: 
Such cuttings - rather heale then RE ND: 
And ſuch y, innings rouch their E ND. 
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q The Method: 


Poore heart, tamenr. 

For fince thy God refulerh Nil, 
{| There is ſume rub, ſomediſconcear, 
\  v- - | Whieh cools his will, 


3 Thy Father could 

: Wy eftea whar thou doſt move ; 
For he iS Puwer + and ſure he world ; 

For he is Love, A 

F: Go ſearch this thing, Ms 

2 umble thy breaſt, and turn thy book, 

"It thou hadſt loſt a glove or ring, 

=: Wouldlt thou not look ? 


4 Whar doe I fee 

| Written above there ? Teſterday 
*  1did behave me cavelefly, - 

F. when 1 did pray, © 
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| And ſhould Gods care 
To ſucl1indifterents chained be,, 
Who dove not their own motions heare ? 


Bur ay ! what's there ? 
Late when 1 would have ſomething dune, 
I bad a mwt ion to forbeare, 
Yet I went 0n. 


And ſhould Gods eare, 

Which needs not man, be ry *4 to thoſe 

Who heare not him, bur woke Hears | : .$; 
His utter toes : 2 | 


Then once more pray : 
Down with thy knees, u up with thy voyce, 


The Church... 


Is God leile free? £94514 111 ol, 


rdon hiſt, and ngortacl; 
[ud hearbrejezet, ! SI {4 


FEY _— p—_ 


At 
—_— JHu— md 
——_ 


Ame 


| Could nor that wiſdome which firſt broch'd the wine, 
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As if a Ntaxce were duller then a clad, 


'v 
juſt ſo the. ochherd* n they alla ſerve, 
; | Which 


| And Jagg d his feammlefie coat, had thar been ine, 


T Divinitic. 


2, for feare the Rarres liguld ficep and nod, 
And trip at night, have ſpheres ſuppli'd; 


Wh kno way without a guide ; 
Diyinities tranſcendent skie ; 


wath the edge of wit they cut and carve, *** 
on eritmphs; #16 Faith Hes bye A 4 


Have thicken'd it with definitions ? 


W ith curious ; queſtions and diyibons > * 
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Bur all the doQine which he eaughr and gave, 
Was clear as heav*n, from whence 1t came : 

Ar leaft thoſe bears ef truth, which onely fave, 
Surpalte in brightenefle any flame. 


Love God, and lyoe your neighbour. watch and prey, 
_ Do# as you would be dune unto, 

© dark inſtcuQtions, ev'n as dark 23 day } 
| Whoean theſe Sordian knors unde ? 


Bur he deth bid us take his dloud for wine, 


Bid what he pleaſc; yet I am fure, 


Totake and taſte what he doth there deligne, 


Is all that ſaves, and nor obſcure. 


Then burn thy Epicycles, foolith man ; 
Break all thy ſpheres, and ſave thy head. 

Fair nced no tatte of fleth, bur floutly can 
To heav'n alone buth goc and lead. 


Ephel. 4- 3 0s 


" Grieve not the Holy Spirit, 8c. 


G ANA art thou grieved, ſwcet and facred Dove, 


When I am ſowre, 
AnJ1 croſfe thy love ? 


| Grieved fur me ? the Gud of ſtrength and power 
| Griev'd for a worm, which when I tread, 


# 1 paſt away and leave it dead? 


Then 1: 
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Thar weep nine eyes, the God of loye doth grieve ; 
Weep foolith heart, 
And weeping live: 
For death is drie as dult. Yer if ye part, 
End as the night, (whoſe ſable hue 
Your finnes cxpreile : ) melc into dew. 


When ſawcie mirch ſhall knock or call at doere, 
Crie out, get hence, 
Or crie no more. 
Almighty God doth grieve, he puts on ſenſe : 
I ſfinne notto my griefe alone, 
But zo my Gods too; he deth grone ; . 


Oh take thy lute, andtune'ir to a train, . 
Which may with thee 
All day complain. . 
There can no difcord bur ju ceafing be. 
Matbles can weep; and ſurely ftrings 
More bowels have then ſuch hard things. 


Lord, I adjudge my. ſelf ro tears and grief, 
LS es by : 
Withour relief, no 
Ifa clear ſpring for me no time forbears, 
Burrunnes, although | be nor dric z 
I am no Cryſtall, what ſhall I? 


Yet if I wail nor fil], fince fill ro wail 
Nature denies ; 
And flcth would fail, 
my deſerts were maſters of mine eyes ? 
J.ord, pardon, for thy S >nne makes good 
My want oftzars with ſtore of bloud, 
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© The Family. 


As if they had a part ? 
; What doetheſe boud complaints and pulling tears, 
As if there were no rule or cares ? 


£ Bur, Lord, rhe houſe and familie are thine, 
Tliough ſome of them repine. 
/ Turn our theſe wranglers, which defile thy ſeat : 
For where dwelleft all is neat. 


Firſt Peace and Silence &l1 difpurcs controll; 
Then Order playcs rhe ſoul; 
And giving all things their fer forms and houres, 


x Humble Obedience near the door doth ſtand, 

K - ExpeCing a command : 
\ Then whomin wairing nothing ſeems more ſlow, 
hy Nothing more quick when the doth go. 


Toyes oft are there, and griefs as oft as joycs z 
Bur griefs withour a noiſe : 

Yet ſpeak they louder then diſtemper'd fears, 

- What ſo ſliwill as filent tears ? 


+ This is thy houſe, with theſe ir doth abound : 
b- And whe e theſe are not tound, 
Perhaps thou conſt ſumerimes, and for a day 3 
% Bur not to make a conſtant ſtay, 


1 7 Har doth this noiſe of thoughts within my heart, 


Makes of wild woods {wcer walks and bowers. 
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The Size. 


*# Conn thee, greedy heart, 
Modeſt and moderate joyes to thoſe, that have 
Title ro more hereafter when they part, 
Are paſling brave. 
Let ti upper ſprings into the low 
Deſcend and fall, and thou doſt-flow. 


What though ſome have. a Sraught | 
Of cloves and nurmegs, and in a.cinamoen ſail ? 
If thou haſt wherewithall ro ſpice- a draught, 
| When griets prevail, 
And for the future rume art heir 
To th' Iſle of ſpices, is't nor fair ? 


To be in both worlds full 
Is more then God was,who was hungry here. 
Would thou his laws of faſting diſanull ? 
Ena@ good cheer ? 
Lay our thy joy, yet hope to ſave it ? 
Wouldſt thou both car thy cake, and have it ? 


Grear joyes are all art once - | 
But little doe reſerve themſelves for more 2 
Thoſe have their hopes; theſe what they have tenown * 
And live on ſcore : 1 
Thoſe are at home; theſe journey ſtill, 
And meet the reſt on. Sions hill, 


Thy Saviour ſentenc'd joy, 
And in the fleſh condemn's ir as unfic, 
Ar leaft in lump : for ſuch doth oft defiroy; 
Whereas a bit 
Doth tice us on to hopes of more, 
And for tht preſent healta reſtore, 
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__ A Chriſtians ſtate and caſe 
* Ts not a corpulent, bur-a thinne and one, 
Yer active ſtrength : whoſe long and honie face 
tent and-care 
Doe ſeem to equally divide, 
Like a pretender, not a bride. 


, Whereſore ſit down, good heart ; 
- Graſp not art much,for fear thou Jeſeſt all. 
It comforts fell according todeſcrrt, 
They would great froſts and ſnows deſtroy ; 
For we ſhould count, Since the laſt joy. 


Then cloſe again the ſcam 

- Which thou haſt open'd: doe nor ſpread thy robe 

| # In hope of great things, Callto mind thy dream; 
: An carthly globe, 

On whoſe meridian was engraven, 

7 heſe ſeas are tears, and heav'n the haven. 


T. ArtiJteric. 


. AS I oneevening ſat beforc my cell, 
| Me mg a ſtarre did ſhoot into my lap. 
; I role and thook my clothes, as knowin _ * 
- That fiom ſinall tires comes oft no ſmall miſhap; 
When ſuddenly I heard one ſay, 
Dot as thou uſeſt, difobcy, 
” Expelt gwodmotions from thy breaſt, 
| þ big) bave the face of fire, but end in reſt. 


#0 wi w)} wi 
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", 134 _ -The Chagch,  =+ 3 
*{ 1, who had heard of muſick ih the ſphercs. 
| Burncrof ſpcech in ſtarces, began ro muſT? * 


But turning to my God, whoſe Miniſters 
The tarres and all things are; Jf I retuſe, 
Dread Lord,faid I, fo oft py good; 
Then I refult not ev'n with bloud A 
. To waſh away wy ſtubborn thought; _ 
For I will doe, or ſufter what. Iought, _ 


But I have alſo ſtarres ahd ſhooters too, 
Born where thy” ſervants both arrtilleries uſe. 
My tears and prayers night and day doe woo, . 
And work up to thee; yer thou Yoſt Fefuſe. 

Not but I am ( Crouſt ſay ſtill) 

Much more oblig d to doe thy will, 

Then thou to grant mine : but becauſe _. 
Thy promiſe now hath ev'n fer thee thy laws; 


Then we arc ſhooters both, and thou doſt deign» - 
To enter combar with us, and .conteſt 
With thine own clay, But 1 would. parley fain: 
Shunne nor my arrows, and behold-my breaſt. 
Yer if thou ſhunneſt, 1 am thine ; 
I muft be lo, if I am mine, 
There is no articling with thee: . 
1 am\ bur finite, yer rhine infinitely, 
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q Church-rents and {chiſmes. 


RRkave roſe, ( alas ! where art thou? -in the chair 
Where thou didf lately &6 criumph and ſhine, 

A worm doth fit, whoſe many feer and hatrr + .-, 

Are the more foul, the more thon wert divine. + 

This, this hath done it, this did bite the-root 

And bottom ef the leaves 8 which when the wind 

Did once perccive, it blew them under foor, | 

Where rude uahallow'd ſteps doe cruſh and grind 
Their beautcous, glories. Onely ſhreds of thee, 
And thoſe all bitten, in thy chair I ſee. 


. Why doth my Mother bluſh? is ſhe the roſe, 
And ſhows it ſo ? Indced Chriſts precious bloud 
Gave you a colour ooce; which when your foes 
Thcught co ter our, the'bleeding did you good, 
| And made you Jook much frether then before. 
* Bur when debares and fretting jealouties 
Did worm and work within you more and more, 
Your coluur faded, and calamities 
Turned your ruddy into pale and bleak : 
Yeur health and beaury both began to break, 


Then did your ſev'rall parts unlooſe and ſtarr : 
Which when your neighbours ſaw, like a norch-wind 
* They ruſhed in, andcaſt them in the dirt 

Where Pagans tread. O Mother deare and kind, 
Where ſhall I ger me eyes enow. to weep, 
As many eyes as fſtarres ? Since it is nighr, 
| - And much of Afia and Europe faſt aſleep, 
Andecv'n all Africk; would art lcaſt I mighr 
| Wirth theſe rwo poere one lick up allthe dew 

Which falls by night, and pours it out for you }' 
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F 48 Dreadful Tuſtice, whatha frighr aud tertonr 
air 0) | 9 16 20h ib | Fain ofs 
i. % + © Whinſinne and errour 


Did ſhow and ſhape'thy looks ro me, 
- And through their glafle diſcolcur thee 1 
He that did bur look up, was proud and bold. 


The diſhes of thy balance ſeem'd ta gapey, 

| Like rwo,great pits; 

| | The beame and ſcape 

Ys Did like ſome tort'ring engine ſhow 3 
Thy hand above did burn and glow, 

Danting the ſtouteſt hearts, tbe proudeſt wits. 


Bur now that Chriſts pure vail preſents the fghr, 
I ſee no fears :- 
Thy hand is-white, _ 
'Fhy ſcales like buckers, which attend _ 
| And interchangeably deſcend, 
Lifting to heaven from this well of tears. 


4t ; 


For whete before rhou till didft'eall ohrme, 
Now I Kill reuch- 
: Atid harþ orithee, 
Gods JEon have made ies mine 3. 
Why thoutd I juſtice now decline ? 
nd Againſt methere is none, bur for me much, 


ts. On 
T 


+ T The Pilgrimage. _ 

| J fravclld on, ſeeing the hill, where lay ,. 
My expeRarion; 

v | A long it was and weary way, 

u }' The gloomy cave of Deſperarton 

4 Lickon th ene, and on the cther fade 

ice ; _—_ The rock of Pride, 


And ſo [came to Phanſies medow ftrow'd + 
» - With many a flower : 

Fain would I here have made abode,- 

BucI was quicken'd by my houre. 


With much adoc. 


Thar led me to the wild of Paſlion , whicb 
| $ome call the wold; 
A waſted place, but fomerimes rich. 
Here I was robb'd of all my gold 
Save one good Angell, which a friend had ti'd 
| Cloſe to my fide. 


Ar length I got unto the gladſome hill, 
Where lay my hope, 
Where lay my heart : and climbing till, 
When 1 had gain'd the brow and top, 
A lake of Brackiſh waters on the ground 
Was all I found, 


With that abaſh'd and ſtruck with many a fting 
Of -—, fears, 
I fell, and cry'd, Alas my King ! 
Can both the way and end be tears ? 
Yer taking heart, I roſe, and then perceiy'd 
I was deceiv'd. 


My hill was further : ſol flung away, 
| Yer heard a crie 
Juſt as I went, None goes that 
. And lives : If that be all {aid 1, 
+ After fo foule a journey death is fair, 


And bur a chair. 


- 


Se to Cares cops I came, and there got through 
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' T The Hold-faft. 


[Threarned ro obſerve the tri decree IX. 

Of my deare God with all my power 8nd might: 
Bur I was told by one ir could not be; 
| Yer} might truſt in God to be my light. 


"I Then will I raft, ſaid I, in him alone, $M 
Nay, ev'n to truft_ in him; was alſo his: + , 

{ We muſt confeſle that nothing is our own. , 
Then 1 confcfle thar he tny ſuccunr is. j 


' Bur to have nought is ours, not to confeſſe -p. 7 
That we have nought, I ſtood amaz'd at this, , 
Much troubled, till I heard a friend cxprefle, , 

That all things were more curs by being his. 
What A4d:m had, and forfeited for all, / 
Chrift keepeth now,who cannot fail or fall. / 
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q Complaining. 
*” 4. TO not beguile my hearr 
F D Becauſe thou arr T 
My power and wiſdome. Pur me not to ſhame, 
Becauſe Iam © oN 
Thy clay that weeps, thy duſt thar calls 


Thou art the Lord of glory? 
| The deed and tory 

Are beth thy due : bur I a filly flic, _ 

Thar live or dic þs. 
According as the weather falls, | | 
Art thou all juſtice, Lard? 
Shows net thy word 
| More attributes ? Am I all throat or eye 
; To weep or crie? _ 

| Have I no Pacts bur thoſe of grief 2. - -+ | 
"ba . "0 Ler | 
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[ Let not, thy wrathfull power | Ith 
Affit my houre, | 
Ps jach of life : life *'or ler thi  Bracious power Tor 


That ac ly che an ahtd find relief, ic 
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The Diſcharge. 


| gu enquiring heart, what wouldſt thou Oe 
Why doſt thou prie, 

And turo, and leer, and with a licorous eye 

; "Look high and low, In 

And in thy lookings ſtretch and grow 2 


Haft thou not made rhy counts, and ſunu'd up all > 
Did not'thy heart 
| Giroup the mbale, and with the whole > level . 
Ler what will fall : 
Thar wich is paſt wiis ear recaf? : Th 
"and life is Gods; thy tinic to core is gone ; 01 
And is 'his Tight. " | 
Ne is thy — ah at ncon 2, he'js at highe oO 14 
Mg ! alone, | | 
Thects6 no , forhe hath” uk.” * Gc 
And well it was for thee, when this befel1, W 


That God'did make | ' 

| Thy buſinefle his, and in hy] life 008 " 
For thou Ztanſt tcl 

If ir be his ofice, alf'is welt, © ED Ei 


| Oncly the rec is thy Lak and fee. "7, FRAN 


Ar 
E- If, thought hon CAR net not bear thy fururebrow,” | 
£ Thou couldft well ſee 1 
T bo | What preſent _ requir'd of thee, ”' 
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They aske encugh; why ſhouldſt thou further go? 
nth s Raiſe/nor en nya * 
. © :JOffurure deprhs, bur drink the clear and good. | 


y Dig not fot wo. 
ic In times to come; for it will grow... 


k with the preſent fir : if he provide, 
He breaks the ſquare. 
Tlus houre is mine : if for the next I care, 
7 -I grow tov wide, 
| And doe encroch upon, deaths fide 3:: i 


* 


For death each houre envirofis and furrotitide;” * 
| He that would know” * 
ul And care for future chanees,/catinor go'' *' 2 
Unto thoſe grounds,” * 
Bur through a Church-yard which them bounds; 


Things preſent ſhrink and die:but chey that ſpend !*K. 
Their thoughts and ſenſc t 
| On future grief, do not remove it thence, 
Bur it extend, 
| (4 And draw the buttom out an end. - ; 
God chains the dog till night 2 wile loofe'the chainz 

And wake thy ſorrow ?_ 
Wile thou foreſtall ir, and now grieve tomorrow, _ 
| And iliexagath 
Grieve over freſhly all thy pain #7 
Either gricf will nor come; ox if it miſt! b-+; !145 7 
, Doe not forecaſt 2 || 
And while it cometh, it is almoſt paſt, 
Mi] Away diſtruſt's - «. * 
My God hath promis'd; He is juſt, * 


They Þ'4. 'P q Praiſei 
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+ © Priſe. 


I: K1"g of Glory, Ki bf Peace. 
ft I will loye 

3 Andichat love may p-a4ck = 

I will move thee. 


' Thou haſt fn my :equeſt, 
= haft heard me : 
; Flu diſt note my _ - b—_ | "Y 
| Wherefore with my utmoſt art | ! I 
2 Lwill 6 | .An 
|: __ — my hear |» . - 0:38 
| wil bring thee. 4 
| Though my finnes againſt me cried, \ By 
5 Thou didſt clear mc þ 5 
, When they replycd, "EY 
Hh Thou didſt heare me. : -- 
'- Sev'n whole dayes, notone in ſeven, [ Ai 
oo I will raiſc thee. ; 
\*2 my heare, though nor in heaven, + & 
| I.can rafſechee. WE 


| tage "lt ſoft and moiſt tears, 
Mien # clentedſt : 


-f (®Ys everniry is roo hone- 


The Church. FM 


q At offering. 


| x99« bring thy gift. If bleſlings were as ſlow 

As mens retgrns, what would become of fools? 

"YL | Wha: haſt thou there? a heart? but is it pure? 

W. ot; h well and ſee; for hearts have many holes, 
Yer one pure heart is nothing to,beftow: 

- | In Chriſt two natures mer to be thy cure. 


O thar within us heaurs had propagation 

{ Since many gifts do challenge many hearts] b 
{ Yer one, it good, may title tv a number; » : --/ ! bes I 
| And fingle things grow truitfull by deſerts, P 
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" In publick judgments onEm m—_ anation,” 
"58 Ad. fence a p plague, while other ep and (unbes, 


: But all I fear is left thy hearr diſpleaſe; \ 
"0 | Asneither good, nor one : G ok dividcde 2 34. 5-8 
| Thy lufts have made, and nor thy lufts alone; v4 
} Thy | 7 —_ have their ſer partitions:. :* fl 
Theſe parcell onethy heart 2 recovertheſe, SE Y 
- And thou maiſt offer many gifts in one. 448 


= 


_ is a baffam, or indeed a bloud, 

F Dropping from hean ,, which doch 'boch cleanſe 

$ All forts of wounds; of fuch ſtrange force ir is, h 

& Seck our this Al!-heal, and feek no repoſe, , TT 
{Uncill thou find and ufe ic ro thy good? 2 IE 

F Then bring thy gift, and ler thy _ be this, 


- Clnce, my ſadnckls 30 11.7 4% +: ta 

| Into am __ TI +8 

| Lord hou doſt convert, pt; 2-4. 1; T000Y 

O accept $6.5 55. 5 

What thou haſt kept, _, -: 4 24 

Y we que deſert, NOS Tg » es 
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HadLmany, 


I anyy 
Aacogh this heart is none) © S.”- 
"1 ; All were thing _ } 
i ; Aod-povenf mine; Ly 1 4 cs 
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I © Wia bck and famiſhr eyes, | 
With mo knees and weary boges ys 211i 
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My throat; my ſoul is oevie, 
Ms , grove ay > 
Which curſe... *. + Th 


© * My thoughts turn coundy, ©, þ 
- 46s *. aaa K1-.. 


"Shim thee all Pputic flows. 
rs are kind, becauftthou art, F 
©. "RN To.them a part :/ *” & 53 
Tb Eu infunnen, Td they ſuck thee © 
*: EE: -»**/More free. 
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he Gbarch, 


| Bowels Piti T ! 
ord of my pls oe. 'o my mind; 


b nut the witid' 
i Seater my words, and in the ſame. 
4 Thy. NAME ! ! 
" ; Look on my. ſoxrgws ound] 
-TMark well my furnace ? 'O what flahlos, - 
What hears abound ! 


Whar griefs, what ſhames } 
Conſider Lord; _ ;bowrhine care, 


$84.4 Akt hrare't 


Lord Ieſy,thou didſt bowe 
TThy dying hea upon the tree: 
3 O be nor now * 
More dead tome? 
Lord heare ! Shal par hor the ear, 
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= If Behold, thy duſt doth ſtirrez 
"Ir moves, it Ll how det at rhe: 4 


ny oh ent an ma 


&, 
To thee help appertains. ” 


7 | (pd laid the reins | ::5 
. | Uponhe harfe? 

| all locks ? > hath a:finners plea ' 

7.Nokey? 5; , ; 


' thirie care?! \ ney 


deferre Y 
4 - To ſuccour me, 
E = pile of tft oe 'cach crumbe , 


TR thou Icft all things ro; their” ey | 
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- _.- "Indeed the, world's thy book, '. . 
Where all things have their leaf afſign'd :- 
£Þ ' Yera micek Took 
5 ek inelins, 
Thy board is full, yet humble gueſts 
bay _ ' Find nels. 


. [Thou rarvieſt, while 1 die, 
; And fall to nothing : thou doſt why ->0 
; And rule on high, 
F--- While . cou | 
þ Ta bircer grief : yet am I ſtyl 
; 4 Oo child. 


Lord, didſt thou leave thy throne 
Nox to relieve; how can it be, 
Thar thou art grown 
Thus hard to me ? 
Were finne alive, good caule there ware 


2 Bur now buth fiance js dead, 
'-* And all thy promiſes live and abide : 
A That wants his head; 
; Theſe {peak and chide, 
And in thy boſome poure my tears, 


As theirs. 


Xx Lord JE S U, heare my hearc 
|! "Which hath been broken now Gong, : 
bee That ev'ry part 


. 


| : | Thy begpers grow ; "rid them away 
| | To day, 
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The Church, © 


Mi My love,,my” freetneſbe, heare? 
"7 By theſe thy feer, at which my heart by 
| Lies all che yeare. 
Pluck out thy dart | 
And heal _ troubled breaſt, which cries, 
Which dies. | 


4 


q The Bagge. 183 


1 AWay deſpaire ; my gracious Lord duth heare, A 

1 Though winds and waves aſsaule my keel, 
He doth preſerve : he doth ſteer, 
Ev'n when the boar ſeems moſt to-xreel. 
Storms are the triumph of his art : 

el1 may he cloſe his eyes, bur not his heart. 


- 
. 


64 * thou nct heard thar my Lord IE SUS did? 
= Then let me tellhee a ftrange ſtorie, 
__.. The God of power, as-he did ride 
' In his majeſtick robes of glory. 
Reſolv'd to Ilight-: and fo orc day 
Je did deſcend, undreſling all the way. 


te ſtarres his tire of light and rings obtain'd, -- 
z The cloud his bow, the fire his ſpear, : -- 
The skie his azure mantle ar o p 
Aud when they ask'd what he wauld wes: 
Hz lnil'd andſaid as he did go, - 
$ bad new clothes a making here below, 


Pc kc, was come, as travellers are wont, 
He did repair unto an Inne. 
EFs Both then, and after, many a brunt | 

'" He did endure” to cancell finne : ; 
FH: And having givnthe reſt before, .n} 
© "F ke. gav© up his Lic to pay our ſcore. 
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"The Church: 


: h as lie was vtogal , there : 
| Thar tan upon him with a cf | 
He, who came hither all - Held 
Bringing nor man,nar arms, not fear, 
. Received the blow upon his fide, 
And Rraight he turn'd, and to his br crhren ery'd 


i ye have any thing to ſend or write, 

'--— -(thave no bag, bur here is room) 
Unto my fathers hands and fighr 
(Belieye me) ir ſhall ſatcly come. 

| Thar 1; ſhall mind what you impart; 

| Look, z70u may, pur. it very aicar my NET 


Or if hereafter any 0 friends | 
is | Wilt uſe ret Ke hoe Foe the doore 
; Shall ſtill be open; what he ſends 
1I will preſent, and ſumewhar more, 
+Nor to;his burr. Sighs will convey 
Hoy wing 9, to me, flea Sſpair, amps 


om 
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q The Jaws. 


Poore nation, whoſc ſweet ſap and Juice 
Our cyens have pufloin' d, and left you drie ; 
Whoſe ſtreams weigot by the Apoſtles fluce, 
And uſe in Baptiſime, while ye pine 214 dic: 
Who by not keeping once, became a debter ; 

And now by kee ping loſe the lerrer: 

Oh that my prayers ! mine, alas ! 
Oh that ſome Angell might a' pays round 4; 
Ar which the Church: falling $ «poh es 
Should crie ſo Joud, uncill'the Eon 
And by that crievf her dear” abt { alt, 
Thar yo: ſyeer ſap tights come again! F 
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The Chareh. 


q The collar. 
Struck the board, and cry'd, No more; 
þ IL will abroad. 
| jy 'Whar? ſhall I ever figh and pine? 
1 ; My lines and life are free; free as the rode, 
I Looſe as the wind, as large as ſtore. 
w ? f Shall I be Kill in ſuit? 
Have I no harvcſt but a thora 
; To ler me bloud, and nor reftore 
Whar I have loſt with cordiall fruir.? 
Sure there was wine 
Before my ſighs did dric it : there was corn 
Beforc my tears did drown it, 
Is rhe yeare onely loſt to me ? 
Have I no bayes to crown it ? 
No fluwers, no garlands gay ? all blaſted ? 
All wafted > 
Nor ſo, my hearr : bur rhere is fruir, 
And thou haſt hands. 
Recover all thy ſizh-blown age 
On double pleaſures: leave thy cold diſpure 
Of whart is fit, and not :* forſake thy cage, 
Thy rope ot ſands, "4 
Which perty thoughts have made, and made to that + 
Good table, ro enforce and draw, 
And te thy law, 
While thou didſt wink and wouldſt not ſees 
Away, take heed.  */ 
I wi Y abroad, 
; nat in thy deaths head there ; tic upthy fears, * 
| e that forbears 
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3 BA To ſuit Fear ſerve his need, 
4 Deſerves his load. | 
rown'd, [3. as Irav'd and grew more fierce and w id 4 
Ar every word, l 
wy 1 Me thoughts 1 heard one calling, ebils ; ' 
wy LA —* 


And 1 reply'd, My Lord, 
G 2 ws 


Fl 


_ Fhe Charch, 
q The Glimpſe. © 


| Whither away delighr? "I 
| Thou cagi't bur now; wilt thou fo ſoon depart, | 
| And give me upto night ? 
* For many weeks of lingring pain and ſmart | 

Bur one half hourc of comtort from my heart ? 


Me thinks delight ſhould have 
More $kill in muſick, and keep beuter time. 
Werr theu a wind or wave, 
- They quickly goc and come with Icfler crime 2: Th 
Flow'rs look abour, and die not in their prime. Be 


| Thy ſhort abode and ftay An 

| Feeds not, bur addes to the defire of mer. 
Lime begg'd.of vId (they ſay 

A neighbour ſpring to cool his inward hear : 

| Which by the ſprings accelle grew much more great. _ 


| In hope of thee my hearr Wh 
- Pickt here and there a crumbe, and would not die, | 19 
Bur conſtane ro his part, | 
When as my fears forerold this, did replic, 
* Afﬀender threed a gentle gueſt will tic, - 


OS vo ww 


Yer if the heart thar wepr 
Muſt let thee goe, return when it doth knock, bw 
Alrhcugh thy heap be- kept | _ 
For furure times, the droppings of the ſtock | 
May oft break forth, and neyer break the lock, 


If 1 have more to ſpinne, 
Fhe wheel all goe, {> thatthy ſtay be ſherr. 
Thou knowſt how grief and finne 
Difturb the work. O make me nor rheir ſport, 
Who ty thy coming may be made a crurt!! © 
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The Charch. 
T Aſſurance. 


OO Spicefull bitter thonght ! 


Wy | Fitrerly ſpicefull thought ! Couldfſt rhou invent 

] 50 bigh a torture ? Is ſuch peyſon bought ? 

Doubtlefle, but in the way of puniſhment, 
When wit contrives to meet with thee, ;- 
No ſuch rank poyſun can there be. 


Thou {aiJ'@ but even new,. as © 
That all was not ſo fair as 1 conceiv'd, 
Berwixt my God and me ; that 1 allow 
And coyn large hopcs ; bur, that I was deceiv'd ; 
.... Eirher the league nas broke, or near if: 
Ang, that Ihad gicat cauſe to fear it. 


; _ gt pop what _ 
Could poyſon, if it had a tongue, exprefie ? 
What 5a aim ? wouldſt 54 unlock the doore 
> | To cold deſpairs and Enawing penliveneſic > 

, Wouldſt thou raiſe devils ? I ſee, I know, 
1 writ thy purpolc leng ago, 


"X Butl willto my Father, 
1 Who heard thee ſay ir, O moſt gracious Lord, 
If all the hope and comfort thark gather, . 
Were from my ſelf, I had nct halt a word, 
Not halt a letter. t2eppoſe 
; | Whatis objected by my focs, 


+ = Bur thou artmy deſert : 
$4nd in this league, which now my foes invade, 
F*20u arc net anely to performs thy part, 

_ut alſo mine ; as when the league was made, * 
| Thoudidſt at once thy ſelf endice, 
F And hold wy hand, while I did wie, 
ane” G 3 


4 
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Wherefore 
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' I5o  TheCharch. 


Wherefore if thou canſt fail, 
jThen can thy truth and 7: but while rocks ſtand, 
And rivers ftirre, thou canſt not ſhrink or quail : - 
Yea, when both rocks and all things fhall disband, 
, Then ſhaJc thou be my rock and tower, 
/ And make their ruine praiſe thy power, 


Now fooliſh thoughe goe on, 
Spin out thy threed, and make thereof a coar 
To hide thy ſhame: for thow haſt caſk a bone 
Which bounds on thee, and will not down thy throar, 
What for itſelf love once began, 
Now love and truth will end in nan, 


q The Call. 


Come, my Way, my Trurh, my Life ; 
Such a Way, as gives us breath : 

Such a Truth, as ends all ftrife : 

Such a Life, as killeth death, 


' Come,my Light,my Feaſt,my Strength : 

© Such a Light, as ſhows a feaſt : 
Such a Feaſt, as mends in length : | 
| Such a trengrh,as makes his gueſt. 


', Come, my Joy, my Love, wy Heait: 


> 5 '» 0 & wi ka 


' Such a joy, as none can move : 
Such a Love, as none can part : 
Such a Heart, as joyes in Jove. 
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roar, 


"*+ Þ + Thax thou mayſt yer have more. - 
oO 1 xj 5 0 ; - 4 1 


| ; 
Lord, I am thine, and thou art mine : 


{I For thou didſt ſufter to reftore: 


= -. 
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q Claſping of Hands. 


Ord, thou; act mine, aad Iam thine, 

if mine I am : and thine much more; 
Then | or ought, or can be mine. 
Yetto be thine, doth me reſtore ; 
So that again I now am mine, 
And with adyantage mine the more': 
Since this being mine, brings wirh it thine, 
And thou with me deſt rhee reftore. 

, If I without thee-would be mine," _ 

I neither ſhould be mine nor: thine.* * 


So mine thou art, that ſomething mare 


I may preſume thee mine then thine, 


Net thee, but me, and to be mine 2 
And with advantage mine the more, * 
vince thou in death waſt none of thine, 
Yet then as mine didſt me reſtore. 
O be mine till ! Nill make me rhine 2 
Or rather make no Thine and Mine. 


4 : t | 
ee ee 


q] Praiſe. 


Wo The Coarch, 6 


” #* When thou doſt favour any ation, 
F.4 Ir runnes, it flies : 

#Al chings concurre to give it a perfeRion, t 
> Thar which had burttwo legs before. ( riſe 

” When thou doſt blefſe, harh twelve : one wheel doth 

| To twenty then, or more. - ' 


But when thou doſt on buſinefic blow, 
It hangs, it clogs : 
| Not all the tcams of Albion in a row 
| Can hale ordraw it out uf doore. 
$ Legs arc but ſtumps, and Pharaohs wheels but logs, 
And ſtruggling hinders mcre, | 


Thouſanas or things doe thee employ 
In ruling all : 
This ſpacious globe : Angels muſt have their Joy, 
Devills rheir rod, the ſea his ſhore, 
' The winds their ſtint : and yer when I did call, 
Thou heardſt my call, and more. 


1 haye nor loſt one ſingle tear : 
But when mine. eycs | 
Did weep to heav'n, they found a bottle there 
(As we have boxcs for the poure) 
Ready to take them in; yet ofa fize 
That would contain much more. 


Bur after thou hadſt f1'pr a drop 
From thy right eye, 


Tt 


Of ſome fair Church, to thow the ſore - 
And vloudy bartell which thou once didſt rric) 
The glaſle. was full and more, 
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(Which there did hand like ſtreamers neare the top | u; 
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| q The Pulley. 
1 When God atfirſt made Man, 
Having a glaſſe of bleflings ſtanding by ; | 
I Ler us (ſaid he) powre on him all we can + 
7 {tx the worlds riches, which diſperſcd lie, .| 
9 Conra& ito a ſpan, - 
5 EE - 86:4 


| W/2unded I fing, tormented 1 endite, 


; {Sure it would carry with it cv'n my heart, 


1 


| O that I mighr ſome ather hearts convert, 


The Cbarch, 


Wherefore I ling. Yer fince my heart, 
Though prefs'd, runs thin ; 


And fo take up at uſe good ſtore ; 
Thatto thy chefts chere might be comming in 
Both all my praiſe, and more ! 


T. Joſe phs coat. 


Thrown dcwn I fall into a bed, and reſt : 
Sorrow hath chang'd its note : ſuch is his will, 
Whe changeth all things as him pleaſeth beſt. 

For well he knows, if bur one gricf and ſmart 
Among my many had his full career, 


And both would run untill they found a beer 

To fetch the body ; both being due to grief. 
But he hath ſpoil'd the race, and g:y'n to anguith 
One of Ioyes coats, ticing it with reticf 
Tolinger in me, and together languith, 
I live to ſhow kis power, who once did bring 
My Jojes to weep, and now my griefs to ſing. 


A 
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"59. The- Church. 
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"S; So Strength firſt made 'away; 
Then beaury flow'd; then wiſdome, hoftour, pleaſure, 
" When almeoſt all was out, God made a ſtay, "FS 
\ Perceiving that aloue of all his rrealure 
| Reſt in the bottom lay. 

. 
| For if I ſhould ( faid he ) 

Beftow this jewell alſo on my crearure, 

He would adore my gifts inſtead of me 

And reſt in Nature, notthe-God of Nature 3 

So both ihuuld loſers be. 


£2 wo 7 2% oP 4d 


Yer let him keep the reſt, 
Bur xeep them with repining reſtleſneſle 2 
Lee him be rich and weary, that ar leaft, 
If goodnefic lead him nor, yet wearineſle 
May toſlt him tomy breaſt, 


PIC ua 


q The Pricſthood. 


Left Orders, which in power duſt ſo excell, 
Chat with th' one hand.hou lifteſt to the Skie, 
And with the other throweſt down to hell 
In thy juſt cenſures; $ain-would | draw nigh, ; 
Fain pur thee on, — my lay-ford _ | | 
For that of th* holy Word. 


AP A rw od ff 


Bur thow art fire, ſacred. and hallow'd fire; 

And1 bur earth aad clay: ſhould I preſume 

To wear thy habir, the ſevere attire 

My flender compoſtions might conſume, 

Lam both :bul and brittle, much unfic 
Todeale in holy Wri, 


POT IRCSEt _ x; a5 


COR 
TIES 


| Of wretched earth. Whereonce 1 icorn'd to ſtand, . *? 
"That earth is firred gy the fire and trade ; 


a Bux ſince thoſe great ones, be they ne're (o great, 
'F Come from the earth, from whence thoſe vetels come; 
FF 'So that at once bath tceder, diſh, and mear 
 -F Haye cnc beginning and one finall ſunme ; 


' As ſerve hin up, who all the world commands': 


- A F228 I. 
4 C NF 2 1 
@' 


Yet have I often ſeen, by cunning hand 
And force of fire, what:curjous things are made - 


H 
7 


Of skilfull artiſts, for rhe boards of thoſe 
Who make the braveſt ſhows. 


Idve not greatly wonder at the fight, 
If carth in earth delight, 


C5 


But th* holy men of God ſuch veſlels are 


When God youchſaterh to become our fare, 

Their hands convey him who cunveys their hands. 7 

O what pure things, moſt pure muſt choſe things be, 
Who bring my-God to me | 


Wherefore I dare nor, I, put forth my hand : 
To hold the Ark, alinunh. it ſeem to ſhake = 
Through th? old finnes and new dofrines of our land, # 
Onely, {iace God. doth often veflels make. | 
Of lowly matter for high uſes meer, 
I throw me art his feer. 


wv 


There will I lie, until-my- Maker ſeek- 

For ſome mean ſtuft whereon to thow his $kill : 
Then is my time, The diſtance of the meek 
Doth flatter power, Leſt goud come ſhort of ill 
In prailing might, the p>ore do by ſubmiſlion: + 
Waar p:ice07 op oEtion, 
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28] Church, 


T The Search. | wt 
WHither, O whither art thou fled, 
My Lord, my Love ? 01 
My ſearchers are my dayly bread; 
Yer never prove. | Or 


My: kneespierce th' carth, mine eyes the skie 2 + 


And yer the {phere Th 
And centre both to me denic - 
Thar thou art there; _ 
Yet can I mark how kerbs below Tt 
Grow green and gay. 
As if to meer theethey did know Ex 
While I decay. 
Yer can I mark hew ſtarres above Si 
| Simper and ſhine; 
| As having keyes unto thy leve, Tl 
þ + While poore I pine, 
 Iſent a figh ro ſeek thee our, "$0 
hah Deep drawn in pain, 
 Wing'd like an arrow : bur my ſcour ; Be 


Returns in vain.. 


| I rur'd another ( having ſtore } | w 
{ 1 Iato a grone, 
| Becauſe the ſearch was dumb before 2: V 
=. Burall was one. 
Lord,d6ft thou ſome new tabrick mold 


Which favour winnes, 

And keeps thee preſcnr, leaviag th' old. 
IT Unto their finnes ? +. 
Yn t. | Where'Þ 


. © | Where is my God ? what hidden 4 SZ 
- Conceals thee ſtill ? - 


What covert dare eclipſe thy face ? 
Is ir Wy wilt 2 ; | 


0 ler not thar of any thing : We 
Let rather brafle, . 
Or ſteel, or mountains be thy rin 
And I will pafle, pe 


Thy will ſuch an invenching : R 
et  rhoug $2- 


| To ir all ftrength, all ſubciltics 
Arc things of noughr, 


Thy will ſuch a ftrange diſtance is, ” 4 
'As that to it _ 
Eaſt and Weſt touch, the poles doe kifle, ; 
And parallels meet. 34 


Since then my grief muſt be as large, . 

As is thy ſpace, .. 

Thy diſtance from wy ſee my charge, 
Lor d, {ce my caſc.. . 


O rake theſe barres, tireſe lengrhs away; 
Turn, and reſtore me 2 
Be nor Almighty, let me fay, 
"2 Againſt , but for me. 


F When thou doſt turn, and wilt be near ; 
What edge — 
Whar point ſo —— can ap 


—_ * 


b | For as thy abſence ons excell: 
i All diſtance known 
So doth thy acantpe bear the bel], 

Making wo one, 


The Church, 
q Grief, $ 
O Who will give me rears ? Come all ye ſprings, © 
: Dwell in my head and eyes : come cluuds hw, pe 
My gricf hath need of all the watrie things, 
'F har nature hath produc'd. Let ev'ry vein 
Suck up a river to ſupply mine eyes, 1 A 
My weary weeping eyes teo dric tor me, 1 
Unlefle they get new conduits, new ſupplies : 
To bear them'our, and with my ſtare agrec. 11 
What are too ſhallow foords, two little ſpours S 
Of a leſse world ? the greater is but ſmall, | 
A narrow cupbord for my _ and doubts, 
Which want proviſion in the mid(t of all. x 
Verſes, ye axe too fine a thing, too wiſe 7 
For my rough ſorrows: ceaſe, be dumbe and mute, 
© Give up your feet and running to mine eyes, p 
- And keep your meaſures for ſome lovers Jute, 1 
Whoſe grief allows him mufick and a rhyme : 
For mine excludes both meaſure, runc, and tine, 
Alas, my God} I. 
— ———— * O_ — —_ — 
| 3 
ql The Croſſe. 
W | 
Har is this ftrange and uncouth thing F & , 
To make me figh, and ſrek, and faint and dic, 2- 


Nntill I had fome place, where I might fing, 
' And lerye thec, and ngt oncly 1, 
Bur all my m6 ap aad family might combine 
To ſer thy honour vp, as cur dcligne, 
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The Charch. 14 © : "” 
And then when after much delay, 
[| Mich wraſtling, many a combar, thisgcar end, 
So much defir'd, is giv'n'to take away 
My power to ſerve thee; to unbend _ 
i / | All my abilities, my defignes confound, - , 


Fs ' | And lay my threatnings bleeding on the ground. 


One ague dwelleth in my bones, 

| Another in my ſoul ( the memozie 

1 What I would doe for thee, if once my grones 

: Could be allow'd for harmonic 

{ laminall a weak diſabled thing, : 
Save in the ſight thereof, where eng doth img. 


Beſides, things fort not ro my.will, 
Ev'n when my will doth fludy thy renown 
Thou turneſt th* edge of all things on me ſtill, 
Taking me up to throw me down 3 -| 
So thar, ev'n» when my hopes ſeem ts be ſped, 


I am to grief alive, to them as dead. 


To have my aim, and yet to be 
{ Farther from ir then when I beat my bow 3 
To make my hopes my torture, and the fce 
MLES Of all my woes another wo, 

4 Is in the mids ef delicares to need, - 
F Andey'ninParadiſe ts be a weed, 


b 
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|, Ahmy dear Father, eaſe my ſmarr ! 
10> | Theſe centrarieties cruſh me : theſe crofle aQions 
be 1 {Do wind a rope abour, and cut my heart: 
* IJ And yer ſince rheſe thy contradiQions © 
$ Are property a crofle felt by thy Sonic, 
1 {With but fours words, my words, 7 hy will be duse. 
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To {ce their mother-roor, when they have blown; To 


ng and quickoing, bringing down to kell | 
| Making a _—_— a paſling-bell. 


The Charth, 


T The Flower. 
| WI 
| + How freſh, O- Lord, how ſweet and clean 
Are thy returns ! eyh as the flow'rs in ſpring ; 
| o which, beſides their own demean, 
The late paſt froſts tributes of pleaſure bring. 
E- rief melts away At 
Like ſnow in May 
As if there were no ſuch cold thing. ſan 


Who would have thought my Grivei'd hears 
Could have recorcr'd greenneſle 7 Ic was gone 
Quire under ground, as flowr's depart 


Where they together 
All the hard weather, Th 
Dead to the world, keep houſe uuknown, 


Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of power 
up to heaven in an houre ; 
ce ſay amiſſe, 


| This or char is : F 
Thy word is all, if we could ſpell. _ x 


O thar I once paſt changing were, 
Faſt in thy Paradiſe, where no Hlow'r can wither ! 
Many a ſpring I ſhoot up fair, 
*n, growing and groning thither : 
Nos Nick Boy wo "0 
Want a ſpriag-howre, 
My fGanes and I joyning together, 


Oftcing ar heavy 


The" Church. 16x * 

But while I grow in a traight line, | 

Still upwards bent, as if heav'n were mine owe, 
hy anger comes, and I decline : 


| What froſt to that? what pole is notthe zone j 
Where allahings burn, , 
clean When thou doſt wrn, 
And the leaſt frown of thine is ſhown ? 
And now in age I bud again, -- 


Atter ſo many deaths I live and write ; 
I once more ſmell the dew and rain, 
| And reliſh verſing. O my oncly light, ; 
Ir cannot be Jt 
Thar I am he ., 3 }þ 
On whom thy tempets fell all night, 


in 


| Theſe arethy wonders, Lord of love, 
; To make us ſee we are but flow'rs tharglide : =P 
Which when we once can find-and prove, 
Thou haft a garden for us,where to bide. 
Who would be more x 


Swelling through ſtore 
Forfeit their Paradiſe by their pride. 


7 Dotage. 


Alſe glozing pleaſures, casks of _ 
; I* Foolith night-fires, womens and childrens wiſhes, 
4 Chaſes in Arras, gilded emptinefie, 
'FShadows well mounted , dreams in a career, -- 
\ FEmbroider'd lyes, nothing between two dithes ; 

j Thcle are the pleaſures hers, 
FTrue carneft fortows, rooted milcries, 
FAnguith in grain, vexations ripe and blown, 
ure-fcorcd griefs, ſolid calamities, 
| = demonſtrations, 4mm and clear, « 
F*ctiching their proofs ev'n from the very bone ; 

| Theſe arc the. ſorrows here, . | 


pe 


Dm me OD. or 


Bur. 


F 


a :TheiObwich. 

"© Buroh the folly of diſtraQed men, 

| Who grigfsin earneſt, joyes in je{tpurſie , 

Preferring, like bruit beaſts, a lothſome den 

Before a court, ev'nthar above ſo clear, te | 

Where arc no lyrrews; but delights more true 
e.7 feries are here ! 


« 
ks 


— De ee ee ee AS 


| The..Sonne. 


LE: forrain nations of thcir language boaſt, 
Whar fine variety each tongue affords : 

F like our anguage, as our men and coaſt: 

{ Who cannot grefle it well, want wit, not words, -. 

, How neatly doe we; giyeone-onely. name . | I 

* Toparents iſtue'agd the luunes bxightRarre t.-./ 1 if 

A ſonne is light and fruit; a fruntull flame g 

the tarhers dimacile, carri'd tarre 

\ From the firſt mag inth' Faſt, to freſh and new ' 

- Weſtern diſcov'ries of poſterity, _ 

+ So inone word our Lords kumijliey, 

- Werurn upon him in aſenfe moſt 'rrue : q 

For what Chriſt once in humbleneſie  begair, '''/7 

We'bim in glory: call, The Sonne of Man. 


Nr Or nes — 5 
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AA true Hymhe, 


My Joy, my life, my crown ! 
My heart was meaning all the day, 
Somewhat it fain would ſay : 
And till it runneth mutrring up avd down 
Wich ontly this, My joy, wy life, m9 crown 


Yer fli ih not theſe few words : 
If truly ſai _ may take part 

Among th ce beſt in art. -- 
"The finencfle which a hymne or pfalme ftords, 
;, when the ſoul unto the'lines accords, + 1} 


He who craves s all the mind, 
"v0 And all the ſoul and Rrengih, and time, 
If the words onely r yme, 


laſtly complains, thas ſomewhar is behind þ.. ES 
+. nfo make his verſe;or write a bymane ig kind, —_— 


X Whereas ifth? heart be meyed, 
Although the verſe be ſomewhar ſcant, | 
God deth ſupply the want : 
Þ when th? heart ſayes (tghing w be approved) 
; \could I love | and ſtops; God writeth, Loved. 


; — = -- 
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= 7 
| F 4 ; q The Anſwer. 

KAY comforts dro wh Np wry away like ſnow : 

fl] ae my head, and all the yhough and ends 

WV kick my fierce youth did bandy, fall and flow 

* Pike leaves about me, or like ſunmer-friends, 

4 ies of eſtates and ſunnc-ſhine, But roall, { 

JVho think me eager,hot, and undertaking, , = 
ut in my proſecutions flack and ſinall; | 

J\s a young cxhalation, newly waking, b. F 

_—_ . nn of dirt, and mean heakie; .C.9 

But coalin way grows purke and - Bs 

FAnd eling wo a cloud, doth live anddic {7 

1 that dark Rate of tears : tro all, tharfo " ; 
Show me, ayd ſer me, I have one reply, ' 
Ppbich they that know the reſt, know more then 1. 


»o 


Fs Thi Choch 
TA Dialogue-Antheme. 
Chriſtian, Death. 


; xr ch 
Chr. A Las, poore Death! where is thy glory ? 

; Anke is thy famous force, thy ancient ſting ? > 
Dea. Alas, pare mortall, void of ftarie 1 a 
Go ſpell and reade bow 1 bave kil?d thy. King. B 
- Chr. Poore death! and 'who was hurt thereby ? This v 

- Thy curſe being laid on him, makes thee accurſt, }- 
Dea. Let looſers talk : yet thou ſhalt die ; (worſt rich, 


Theſe 61s ſhall cruſh thee. Chr, Spare nor, do thy |. 
I ſhall be one day better then ez 
Thou fo awch worſe, that thou ſhalr be-no wore; 


. * - * % 
" _ PRIX —_— 
> 


q The Water-courſe. h 


F Hou who deft dwell and linger here below, 
; Since the condition of this world is, fail, . 
+ Where of all planes affliftions ſooneſt grov; | Jndj 
If troubles evertake thee, doc not wail : Re 

ife; 2+ 


For whe can look for lefle, that loverh $i 
Srrifee' 


| Bur rather cucs.the pipe and waters courle . 
To ſerve thy finnes, and furnifh thee with ftore 
- Of Sor'raign tears, ſpringing from truce remo:ſe ; 
Thar ſo in purenefle mailt him adore, 


x Salvation, 
Who gives 40ma9,as he ſecs fic, +15 *- 
-S. 7 Damnation, 4 
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The Charth, 
q Self-condemnation. 


T'you who condemnelt Iewiſh haic, 
vr chooſing Barabas a murderer 
Before the Lord of glory ; 
ting ?} Look back upon thine own eftare 
Kill home thine eye (thar bute wanderer) 
That choice may be thy ſtory. 


' He that doth love, and wo. _ 
"This worlds delights betore true Chriſtian joy 
curſt, }- Hah meds a lewiſh choice - I 
The world an ancient murderer is 
forll* Frouſands of ſouls it hath and doth detroy 
o thy {| With her inchanting voice. 


vor, | He that hath made a forry wedding 
cen his foul and gold, and hath preferr'd 
_— Falſc gain before the true, 
Hath done what he condemns in reading 2: 
he hath ſold for money his dear Lord, 
And is 2 ludas-Jew. 
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Thus we prevent the laſt great day, 
ad judge our ſelves. That light,which fin and paſſion 


Did before dimme and choke, 
*?> | When once thoſe ſnufts areta'n away, 
.. . Fines bright and clear, ey'n unto condemnation; 
ifee'} Wirhoue excuſc or cloke. 598 
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1 T Bitter-ſweet. 
- WR wy deare angry Lorg/1 
FPince thou doſt love, yet ftrike; 
a, aſt down, yet help aftord ; 
IEP 1 vill docu like, 


V: 
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$ 

by 
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LY 


EY I will complain, 


yer-praile 3... »* 
E will bewail, approve : 
And all my ſowre-ſweet dayes 
I will lament, and love. rHe 


5a EE. RY ill 
q The Glance. 


When fic thy ſweet and gracious eye 
Vouchſafg even in the midſt of youll and night þ 
To look upon me, whe before did lic oO 
Weltring in fin ; 


1 felt a ſugred ſtrange delight, 


Paſling all cordials made by any art, | 4 ” 
Bedew, embalm, and cvcrrun my heart, 
And take it in, nd ; 


'Since that time many a bitrer ſtorm 
My ſoul hath. felt,-cv'n able ro deſtroy, 


Had the malicious and ill-meaning barm ea, 
His ſwing and ſway : | 
; Bur Qill thy ſweer m_ joy or t 
Sprung from thine eye, did work within my ſou), 

And ſurging gricfs, when they grew bold, contrull, 

And got the day. * Pay, 

F If thy firſt glance ſo powerfull be Py! 

 Aminthburopen'd, and ſeal'd up again ; | 


Whar wonders thall we fee! , When we ſhall ſce 
Thy tull-ey'd love & 1 
When thou ſhalt Took us our of pain, | 

' And one aſp: of thine ſpend in delighs > 776 BY 
More then a thouſand,ſannes disburſe in hgh FF 

| In heav'n above'! 'F 


T he-Chuyeb,” 
#7 _ 4 v Ae 6 '® 
_ Ef The" 22: Palme. 


| [He Ga of lovermy ſhepherd: is * h 
And he that doth me OY WP | 
Fhile he is mine, and I a = «Hp 
What can 1 want or need? Le: weltee alt 


le leads meto the render eralle, 
- Wherel hor feed en pſe 
hen we ſtreams that gent y.pail 
both I have te Peſt. 


Ir if 1 <P he doth convert 
And bring my ming in frame { 1404-6 
Ind all. chis net for my deſert, = 
Bur for hjs holy, RUM. nth 2:77 <! 


ea, in aemtel Half blatk het” : 
_. Well way I] walk, not fears... meer nn nnnn 
or thou art with me; and thy rod v 
p To guide, thy ftakte to- bear," 
vll, 
Pay,r hou doſt makejyeJiechnebdiney. H 
Ey n in.py: ,Enotics Gelit 2-1 15 Eng od T 


Þly head with oyl, my cup.with-wide?! > -: > £104 gis 
' Runs over day anbnighton 3 bay] 61 
43 f; p » 
Fucely thy fwcer and ad qus love... 43; 
by: Shall me, Sifrfas a! BY Bayes 6, 1 EAT, 
Ind as it never tha 1 201 Rt 


So neither tatfs ny y pra 
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k IHen blefled Marywip'ther Sariours fect, 4 - 


1 (Whoſe precepts the had trampled oa before) 

And wore them for a jewell on her head : 
Shewing his ſteps ſhould be the treer, 
Whercin the thenceforch* evermore * 1 

With penſive humblenefle would live and tread : 


- -SheÞbeing Nain'd her ſelf, why.did the ftrive 
| Te makc him clean, who could nct be defil'd ? 
. "Why kept ſhe not her cears for her own faults, 
.* - And nothis feet? Though we divc 1 
In tears like ſeas , our Sare pil'd ty, « 
"Deeper then they, in words, and works, and thought F 7 } 


Deare ſoul, ſhe knew who did vouchſafe and deigne 
To bear her filth ! and that her finnes did daſh 
Ery'n Sod himſelf : wherefore ſhe was not loth, 
As ſhe had brought wherewith to ſtain, 
Se to bring in wherewirh to waſh : 
And yet in waſhing one, ſhe waſhed both. gc 


_—__— " — 
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*S  HOlinefon the bead; "Fit 
: Ligke and Ctions on the breaft, ] 
| Harmemous bells below, raifing the dead 
To lead them unto life and reſt : 
| are true Aarons dreſt. 


Profaneſse in my head, __ ; 
DefeRs and datknelse in my breaſt, >... 
A noiſe of paſliuns rmging me far dead _ 
Uno 2 place where is noreſt : 
- Porie Piieftrhus am 1 dreſt ? 


hn. mt 
. 


Tx. + 


1 Onely xhcche "head 
\ Thave, another h and breaft; 
r mulick, live, not 


3 1 Without whom I could have'ne 


1n him 1 am well dreſt; 


Chriſt is my onely head, 
My alone anelp cart and breaſt, 
My encly muſick —ſ me cv -— 
That to the old ma  _ 
3%. ; And be 1 in hicmew 
fy: So hol in ay hated, 
| PerfeR a Fr, in il dear breaft, 
My doQrine tun'd by Chrift, (who is nor dead, 
ugh T Bur lives in me "chile Id oc reſt) 
gne Come people ; Advoa' $ ry 


WF "Y 


T The Odour. ,2. Cor. 2, 


JOw ſweetly doth My Maſter ſound! My Maſter * 
As Amber-greele leaves a rich ſent 
Unto the rafter : 
So doc thele words a lweet c 
in oriental fragrancic, My Maſter. 


"With theſe all day I doe perfume my mind, 
My mindeyv'n th inothem both 3; 
Thar I might find 
What cordials make this curious broth, | 
is broth of ſmclls, rhar feeds and fars my mjnd. 


* 
* , h xaſer ſhall IYpeak ? O that to thee 

ed My ſtroet were a little ſo, 

| rTharhefer mo II nd 

3 at theſe two wor creepa gow 

I co degree of ſpicinefle — we 


i 


© ak | AENWE Grp iS » 

: Then ſhould rhe Pomander, which was before 

' A ſpeaking ſweer wr bo 6 | 
'* Andrellme more: * © 

| For pardon of my imperfeRion 

Would warm and work it ſweeter then before. 


| For when My Mafter, which alone is ſvcer, And 
F . Andev'a in my unworthineſle pleaſing, , 


* Shall call and meer, 


1.9 


My ſervant, as thee nor diſpleaſing, 4 ah 
Thar call is bur the breathing of the ſweer. ; + 


This breathing would with gains by ſweerning me ; The 
_ © (As ſweet things crathel when they meet ) [ | 


Vo erurn to thee : 
And fo this new commerce and fweet 
Should all my lite employ and bufic me. 


ha 4 The Foil. 


E.- It we could ſce beluw 

}- The ſphere of virtue, and cach ſhining grace 
: As plainly 2s that above doth ſhow ; 
| This were the better skic, the brighter place. 


Gad hath made ſtarres the foil 
To ſet oF viitues, griefes ty ſet oft linning : 
Yer in this wretched wcrld: we toil, 
As if grief were not foul, nor virtue winning, 


—R———— 


q The Forcrunners. 


A rpHe Harbingers 2re come, See their mark; - 
.* White is thcir cglour, and bchold my head., ,, 4 
Bur muſt they have my brain ? muſt they diſpack I, 
| - Thole ſparkling noriens, which therein were bred? FF 
>, Muſt dulneſtc tun me toa clod ? F 3 
Ya aye the y eſt me, Thou art ftill n) God, 
| 2» %3\" ©: 3; hs 


T © The Cheb. 7% 
{Good men ye be, to leave. me my beft room, 
' - Jfyn all my heart, and wharis lodged there 
4N paſſe nor, 1, what of the reſt become, | | 
So, Thou at (till my God, be out of feare. 2} 
| He will be pleaſcd with thar ditrie ; - OM 
And if 1 pleaſe him, ] write fine and witrie, 


2 FFarwell ſweet phraſes, Jovely metaphors, 

"Bur will ye leave me thus ? when ye before 

'JOf ſtews and brothels onely knew the doores, 

FThen did 1 wath you with my tears, and more, 
 4F- Brought yuurto Clurch well dreft and clad $ 
{My God muſt have my beſt, ev'n all I had. 


Lovely enchanting language, ſugar-cane, 
es Honic of roſcs, whither wilt thou flic ? 
Path ſome fond lover ric'd thee to thy bane ? 
+ Pad wilt thou leave the Church, and love a ſtic ? 
» + Fie, thou wilr loile thy broider'd coat, 
 $Pad burr thy ſelf, and him thar fings the note, 


Fer fooliſh lovers, if they will love dung, 7.4 
With canvas, not wich arcas, clothe their ſhame 2  * * 
Per folly ſpeak in hex own native tongue, "> 1 
\ Prue beauty dwells on high ; ours is a'flame _ 
'$ Burt borrow'd thence to light us thither. 
Feauty and beautcous words ſhould go togerher. 


Jet if you go, I pafſe not; take your way : 
Ir, Thus art fill my God, is all that ye | 
* *Mrhaps with more embelliſhment can ſay. »” 
4 0 birds of ſpring : let winter have his fee ; - 2 Wo 
ca"F Letab ren wo wane chalk the doore | 

_ Pall nithia bs livelier then before 
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The Charth. 


T The Roſe. - 


PRefle me not to take more oe 

| In this world of ſugred lies, 
And couſe a larger meaſure 

Lhen my tri yer welcome fize. 
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Fuſt, there is no pleaſure here : 

? Colour'd griefs indeed there are, 
kg woes, that look as clear 

As if they could bcaury ſpare. 


Or if ſuch deccirs there be, 

_ -  Suchdelights! racant ro _— 5 
There are no ſuch things 

| Who have pals'd my os eight aways 


But I will not much oppoſe 
Unto what you now adviſe : 
+, Onely take this gentle roſe, 
3B And thercin my anſwer lics. 


Eon RY 
2% jp at is {wce-er ? yer it pur 
_ © Purging enmity diſcloſe a 
4 Egmity torbearance urgeth. 


Tfchen all thar worldlings prizc 

X Be contracted ro a 1oſe ; 
Swectly therc indeed it lics, 

Bur it biceth in the cloſe. 


- So this fow'r doth judge and ſcntence 

©  Worldly joyes to bea ſcourge 2: 
bs - For they all prod: repefitance 

be 21 And epmanee 37» purge: 


bo 
YT ye 


aac x 


4 Onely Dyoreoyelt; 
| Say thavfairly I refuſe, 
"2h For wy anſwer is a roſe, 


| q Diſcipline. 
= ÞTHrow away thy rod, >= 
FT © Throw away thy wrath : 
O my G 
| Take the gentle path, * 


For wy hearrs defire 
[/ Mato thine is = : 


I aſpire 
þ\ o a full conſcgr. 


- 
—_—— 


Not a word or leok 
I afie Aro own, 

Bur by buuk,. 
And thy book alonc. 


Though I fail, I weep : 
Thou | halt in pace, 

Yer I creep 
To the throne of grace, 


T Then lctwrath remove ; 
1 Love will doc the deed : 


4 For with love 
F Stonie hearts will bleed. 


: & Love is ſ\vifr of toor ; 
Love 's man of warre, 
we And can ſhoor, . 
eval F roo kit from farre, + 
" | H-3. 


a2 Who can ſcape his bow 2-': 

= hat which wrought not hee, 

Brought thee low, 

Needs muſt work on_ me. - 

| Throw away thy-rod;  -- 

Though man f:ailties harh,, 
Thou arr-Gbod ; 

; | Throw away thy wrath. 


"The Church. 


(COme ye hither all, whoſe raſte 
Is your waſte ; 

Save your coft, and mend your fare, 

| God ts here prepar'd and dreit, 

And the feaſt ; 

God, in whom all dainties arc: 


1 | Come ye hither all, whom wine 
Deth define, 

b þ Naming you n2t to your goud : 

- Mecp at ye have druak amiſle, 

- "Anddrink this, 
before ye drink is bloud: 


| Come ye hither all, whom pain 

4 Doth arraigne, 

| Bringing all your finnes to ſight : 

; Taſte and feare not; God is here 
In this cheer, 

And on finne doth caſt the fright. 


; Come ye hither all, whom joy 
Doth deſtroy, 


| Here is joy that ar Fr re 
dcligl 
4 the love e grounds,” 


Pg 
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> 
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qd] The Invitation. 


| While ye graze without your bougds : 


Thi thardh. 


ne ye hicher all, whoſe love. 


Is your dove, | IS 
| exalrs you to the skic : 2 ti 
2 He e bs love, which having brew. "E 

— Ev'ning death,, i vink 
RE A er death can never dic. 
#4 ot, I have gy" all, I 
we. ' AndI ſhall 
— "T invice, till call to thee 2 ns 

- | For ic ſeems bur juft #nd right. OE NDT og \ $5.5 

In my fight, 2 


| Where is all, there all ſhould be. 


q The Banquet. 


WElcome fwcer and ſacred cheer; 
Welccme dear ; 
With me, in me, live and dwell : 
For thy neatneflt palie:h fight, 
Thy 3clight | 4 
Paſceth roggue to taſte or tell. | 


O what ſwcernelſse from the bowl 
Fills my foul, 

] $uch as is, and makes divine i 

{ 1s fome ftarre ( fled from the ſphere -- 

Melted there, 

4 As we ſugar melt in wine? 


A | 'Or hath ſweerneſfse in the bread | 4} 

Made a head, 4 WJ! 

ag he ſmell of linge ? " iS 

$, and gummes, and wders giy [4 

| , Allchels links. FL ba pe tat 2 
the enemy winge 2 4 
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- Bur as Pomanders and wood 
| « Still are 


Could improve, ' 
Here, as broken is preſented. 


| When I had forgotmy birth, 


And oncarth 


Spile with me, 
| Yi fo frond me. on the ground. 


Having rais'd me to look up, 
- Ina cup 

Sweetly he doth meer my taſte. 
But] All being low and ſhorr, 
Farre from court 


| Wine becomes a wing at lak: 


| For with it alene I flic 
WP A To the 5kic 3; 


"Where I wipe mine eyes, and ſce- 


MW a bſcck, for what I ſuc > 
F2, . Huwnl1 view, 


Wha hab done ſe much for me. 
j- 5 7 IF I : *<\5 SS 4 whe 


% 5 % 
By Fs BS. —_— OY: 


neither tarre nor floner 


Andw ith ir perfurnes my hear, | 


| good, 
| Yer being bruis'd are better ſenteds 
| God, to thow how farre his Jeve. © 


\. In delights of cartch was drown'd ; 
| God tock bloud, and needs would be: 
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Let the wonder > this pitie 
ce my dittie, 
And take up my mc and life : 


Hearken under pain of dearh, 
y oers and breath, 


Strive in this, and love the ſtrife, 
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= T The Poſte. 


wits conteſt, | 
And with their words and pofics windows fill : 
A Leſſe then the leaſt | 
 '* ['Of all thy mercies, is my police till, #5 EI 


Thus on my rin 

This by my piRure, in m ., I I waate : 
Whether 1 

- ſay, or diQate, this is my delight, 

7 Invention reſt, 

Compariſuns go play, wit ule thy will : 
Leſiethen the leaft- 

Of. all Gods mercies, is my poſic fill 


b —————_  ——— 


T A Parodic- 


7 eOuls joy, when thou arr gone 

[Nod Talon, 

Which cannot be, 

| *. {Becauſe thou doft abide with me, 
'F And Idepend on thee; - 


t when thou doft ſuppreſie: fl 
| The cheerf 

| Ofthy.abcde, 
il fAudinm ny young: nor ſtirre abroady 
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Þ The Church. 
'4 _O whata damp and ſhade , 

I Doth me invade ! 

No ſtormy night 

\ Can ſo affli& or ſo aftrighr, 

+ As thy eclipſed light. 


&h Lord ! do netwithdraw, 

Left want of aw 

Make finne appear; 
Andwhen thou doſt bur thine lefic'clear, 
Say, thatthou art not heie, 


" Andthenwhar life I have, 

| While finne doth rave, 
And falſely boaſt, 

That I may ſcek, but thou art loft ;- 
Thou and alone thay know'fl. 


Þ O whata deadly cold 

4 Doth me infold ! 

# I half believe 

FxThat Sin ſayes true : but while I prieve,. 
| Thou com'ſt and doft relieve. 
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| The Elixir. 
'Each me, my God and King, 
AT. all chings thee to ſee; - 


And whar I doc in any thing, 
| To do. it as for thee : 


_ Not rudely, as a beaſt, 4 

- Z Forunne into an ation; 

- Bir Qill:co make thee prepolleſt, , _ 
+ | And give it is petfsQion, 
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The Church, 79 * 
A man that looks on glafle, .., 
[or The fetenk chrough ie pl | 
if he plcaſe rough it ; 
Or, eden the "fu fig ans ke CY 
t CE \4 con pry 40 fr 
Go 1400 "Ws s A 
All may of thee partake: 
ing can 'be fo mean, pe 0 
{ Which with his tinRure (for thy ſake) 
Will not grow bright andcleans.. Li 1g s 


7 A Et, with; this.chaufe. 7) .' -!; 

Makes druggeric divine, | 

\ | Who ſweeps a_room, as for thy laws, 
Makes that and th* ation 6ne, _ 
This'is the famouFftone. 
Thatwrneth all gold: 

For that which/God dorh'touch'and own 

' Cannot for lefle be told. 
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I\4A Wreathed garland of deſerved praiſe, 4. -....... | 
A Of praiſe deſerved, unto rhee 4A Wm 
1 give to thee, who knoweſt all my wayes, : - 
| (My crooked winding, wayes wherein I LiYEs oh: [f > Sn 
;Wherein 1dit; nortive': for Tife is ſtraight, © © 
- {Straight as a line, and ever tendsto thee, ' 
o thee, who art more farte above deceit, 
| Then deceit ſeems aboye fimplicitie. - 
"| Give me fimplicitie, that I may live, ; 6 
þ So live and like, that I, may know thy wayes,» > ih, Þ 
| Know them and praiſe them 4 then ſhall I give | 
' iþ, For this poox wegarh » give thee a crown.cf:praiſe. 


f , > Es 
| Death © 


4 Dauth.. 


' Ea, go natonce aq nc ide ng; 
Nothing þut bones, . 

The ſad cftc& of ſadder grones 2: 

Thy mouth was open ,bug thou couldſi nap Way. 


For we aenticetiuls Who forms fix'© © 
Or ten years hence, 

After the loſle 6f tifeand(enſe, | 

Fleſh being turn'd to duſt, and bones 1 to Nicks, 


| We At on this fide of thee, ſhouting Norr 3 


we dig'fng © 
The ſhells of fledge Wap: behind... ' 
| Drie duſt, which ſhedy no 45s hut may EXEQFE 1", 


} 


ace, 
| Then arr grown fair and full of | grace, 
| Much in requeſt, much ſought for-is a good. 


| For we doc. now bebald thee gay and glad, 
As at duoms-day 3 
When ſouls ſhall wear their new aray. 
 Andall thy. bunes with beauty. ſhall be clad. 


+IP Cwec-can go dic as flee oopgond cruſh 


at we have.. 
Unto .an honeſt faithfull grave 3 


| Maing ws plete down vx duſt." 
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"Make nq delay. ; 
Summon all th: duſt to riſe, 
Till ir ſtirre and rub.the eyes;. : 
While this member j Jogs the other, . 


o 
Pat. 


4151 9: 3: SLE. « -+=-aaaOY 
Make this che day. 
alas, no muſick feels, 
But np rrumpet ; thea it knoels, _ 
As peculiar notes and rains 


, Camis away, . 
Q make na fay !'' 


Fleſhcs ſtubbornne 
Read that effi £0 the | «a 


Some to winds their body lend, 
And in them may drown a fricad s . 
'Sdme.in noyſome vapours grow 


jy, | To a plague 4nd | publick wo. 


6h 6 Come aw 
' Help our decay. ' 
4 Man is ouref order hurt'd, 
7 Parecll'd outto diche wack. 
- Lord, thy broken confort raiſe 
And.the maſick ſhall frll be yl 
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Cure Tarunutlens: raging pains. ; 


Ler the graves make their confeſſion, | 
Left at length — poſleſiion's”” 
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| Emighty Judg! c hon fhall aeky”> brook 
A _— full look, [ Lig 
Able an hear of iron w appall | 
n thou thale call 


For ey'ry mans peeuliar boo * _ 
What others mean to doe Wn. -1NC : 


cr I heare tell, 
That ome will turn thee: to: lome Jeaves the reim 

So veid'of finne, - {iT 
That they in merit ſhall excell. 


gn, when thou ſhalt call for mine,. 'x@ 
Thar todcecling, 11 i . 1} | PY 

| thruſt a teſtament 1 to thy hand ; 

"4 Lex thar be ſcann' 2 

| "There thou Galli op faicks pre thine: 'A 

<4 ; 


7 Heaven. | 
# * Who will ſhow me thoſe : delight on hight ? 


Thou Echo, thou art wirvatf, 2 men "le T 

Ech 'R No. ' 
Wert thou not born among che trees and lexves ? 3 

Echo.” . ' © Leaves, 
LF arc there any leaves chat Rill abide oo 

Echu. > Bide. 'F 
at leaves are they ? Impact the viatter wholly, 

Echo. Holy... 

| RIS Bach ep et lee: | q 
&bo... T8 vir, = 
The: ell me, what's dt pre delight? : 563 bb; wo #4 
C "BM 2 bv © v, Lights | 2 
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Light to the mind: whar _ pe will __ > 
Bur are there cares and bunch pleaſing | & 


Light, Joy, and leiſure? bur hall they Su b 
Echo. Ever. 


ths, 


5&5 | | 'S: 
«& TJ Love 0p: C4. ob 
| Backs bade me Welcome... yer my Gaſ drew back; 
Guilry of duſt and finne, 
But quick-ey'd Love, eblerving me grow {lack 
4 From my tirſt entrance in, , 
"} - | Drew nearer tome, —_ ueftioni nr” 


| If kK'd any thing. 


| Agueſt, I cl worthy to be here; 
| Love ſaid, You ſhall be hee 
= { Ithe unkind, ungratcfull ? Ah my / dear, Fe ; 
| rf reopens a Wt 7 
| Love took my hand, gg ming did reply $M 
ho made the F ER : 


Truck Lord? burl have marr'd them: let m ſhame- - 
Go where it doth deſerve, * 'þ 
And know you not, _ Love, who bore the blame  } F 
pb dear ,chenI will ſerve, - 
4 You nut engl and taſte. my meats.” . | 
# did fir and eat. 'F 
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T7, he Charch Militant .. 


phty Lord, whe frempthy glorious throne 
As and rulcſt all things 1.48 one: , 
The ſmalleſt anc or arome knows thy power, + 
'Knoiwn alfo to cach minute ot an houre : 


viae 
be thine, 


love. 
ſunae might bgbr 


4 | Knocking at all doores eter w haven: 


F: heing, while pr. joor Kepr, t oher tay at 
' {| Among the caſtern. nations for a time, .,. .. | 
m_ both rempred to the weſtern clime.. , 
pt firſt ſhe came, where they did prove 
wee ers of anger once, but now of love. 
The rn Comnandenents one did ſvrith morg,, 


{| Thenthe ten hell rag Pere: 
Mol MTS ina rao prone Antoni 


| Made Phargob Mof th biftory F 
we dark , 5 US ig 


h powe 
For ined Toitha ngs of wevelt ule. 
as thy counſels are 1 

may with thee compare ? 
Religion thence poriped into Greece ,, where arts 
Gave her the. higheſt lace in all.mens hearts, 
Learning was po>'d, Philoſophy was fee,. 
| Sophifters raken in 2 fiſhers ner. 
Plato and Ariftetle were at a lofſe 
And wheel'd about again to ſpell chi fonts” 
Prayers chav'd ſyllogiſmes into their {7 
And Ergo was transtorm'd into ag 


op: did, 
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Fs Th Church 31s, | 
{The great keart ſtoups, and raketh from the duft _ 
- Aſad repentance, nor rhe ſpoils of luft; ; im I 
| irting his ſpear, leſt ir ſhould pierce again Brea) 
un in his members, who for him was lain. | larfic 
The hepherds hook grew to a fceprer here, © 1Gard 
Giving new aames 21d numbers'to the yeare. Fred 
Burth' Empire dwelr in Greece, to comfort them Who 
Who were cur ſhort in Alexanders ſtemme. mY 
In both of theſe prowefic and Arrs did tame Ador 
And tune mens hearts againſt the Goſpell came: '. \Bepg 
Which uſing, and not fearing $kill in th' one, Wl Wh 
Or ſtrength inth* other, did cre& her throne. i | who 
| Many a wreat and ſtrugling th Empire knew, \ 1G 
(As dying things are wont) untill it flew | | Wha 
Ar length to Germame, ſtill weſtward bending, | Whe 
And there the Churches feſtivall arrending : \Nog 


Thar as before Empire and Arts made way ""oen 
, (For no leſle Harbingers Would ſerve then they} * - M 


= Thu 
they might ſtill, and point us our the place Wy oh 

| of; theChurch ſhould raiſe her down-caſt fact; __ 
| Strength levels grounds, Art makes a garden therez {! And 
| Then ſhowres Religion, and makes all ro bear, Lhe 
| Spainin the Empire ſhar'd with Germany, [Tot 
| But Exg/and in the higher viRory ; Ber 
| Giving the Church a crown to keep her ſtate, 4 Ric 
And not go lefle then ſhe had done of late, [He 
 Conſtantines Britiſh line meant this of old, yu 
| And did this myſtcric wrap up and fold [Na 
{ Within a ſheer of paper, which was rent | Ui 
| From Timcs great Chronicle, and hither ſent. Thi 
{ Thus both the Church and Sunne together ran . {To 
+ Unto the fartheſt old meridian. Bur 
» How dear to me, O God, thy counſels ave \ #9 Wh 
4 | Who may with thee compare ? ITo 
+ Much abour one and the ſame time and place, Wi 
| Both where and-when the Church began her pe | 
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| . The Charch Militant, bg 
Sinne did ſerour of an Eaſtern Babyloz, : 'S; 
And travelld weſtward alſo :; journeying on 
He chid the Church away, where etc he came, © 
Breaking her peace, and rainting her good name, .. - 

- firſt he got to Egypt, and did ſow L 20 
Gardens of gods, which cv'ry yeare did grow 3, _, 
Freſh and finc deives. They were'ar great coſt, * 
[Who for a god clearly a ſaller loft. 
[Ah 1 what a thing is man devoid of grace, 
; Adoring gaclick with an humble face, 
Fi food of that which he may cat, 

[Starving the while he worſhippeth his mcar! 
| Who makes a root his god, how low is he, 
[ If Ged and man be ſever'd infinitcly ! 

| What wretchednefle can give kim any room, 

' Whoſe houſe is toul, while he adores his broom ? 

| None will believe this now,though money be 
[In us the ſame tranſplanted foolerie. 

[Thus Sinae in Egypt ſneaked for a while ; 

His higheſt was an ox or crocodile, 

; And ſuch poore game. Thence he to Greece doth paſſey 
; And being crafticr much then goodnefle was, - 
{He left behind him garriſons of ſinnes, | 

{To make good that which ev'ry day he winnes. 

Nere Sinne tock heart , and for a garden-bed 
*Rich ſhrines and oracles he purchaſed : 4 
' He grew a gallant, and would nceds foretell "= 
{As well what ſhould befall, as whar befell. J 
[Nay, he became a Poer, and would ſerye 
His pills of ſublimate in that conſerve. 
[The world came both with hands and purſes full 


' 


$To this grear lotterie, and all would pull. 


Bur all was glcrious cheating, brave deceir ; 
Where ſcme poore truths were ſhuffled for a bait © 
41 o credit him, and todiſcredit thoſe 
Who after him ſhould braver truths difcloſe, - } 
| | From | 


'* Prom Greece he went to Rome: and as before 

He was a Gcd, now hee's an Empcrour. 

; Nerv and others lodg'd him braycly there, 

Pur him in truſt co rule the Romane ſphere. 

Glofy was his chicf inftrument of old; 

Pl ſucceeded ſtraight,when that grew celd, 
Which foon was blown to fuch a mighty flame; 
That theugh our Saviour did deſtroy the game, 
Diſparking oracles and all their treaſure, 

Sercing aſfliion to encounter pleaſure ; 

Yertdid a rogue with hope of carnall joy 

Cheat the moſt ſubrill nations. Who fo coy, 

So trimme, as Greece and Fegypt, yer their hearts 
Are giv'n orcr for their curious arts, 

Te ſuch Mahomerane ſtupiditics, 

As the old heathen would decm prodigies. 

Wow dear te me, 0 God, thy counſels are | 

F, may with thee compare ? 
Onely the Weſt and Rome doc keep them free 
From this contagious infidelity, 

And this is all the Rock, wheieof they boaſt, . 
As Rome will oneday find unte her coſt. 

Sinne being not able to extirpate-quire 

The Churches here bravely reſolv'd one night 
To be a Church-man too, and-wear a Mitre 3 
The old debauchea ruſfhan would turn whiter. 

I ſaw him in his ſtudy, where he ſar 

Bufic incontroverſics ſprung of late. 

| A gown and pen beeame him wondrous well : 

> His w_ alpet had more of heav'n then hell : 
F Onc ! there was a handſome picture by, 

#. To which he lent a corner of his cye. 

| As ſinne in Grecce a Prophet was before, 

, An in old Rome a mighty Emperour ; 

|- So now being Pricſt he « TTL did profeſſe 

= Tomake a jcſt of Chriſts three offices : 
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_ The 


The 


The Church Militant. 
[The rather ſince his ſcarrer'd juglings were 
[United now in one both time and ſphere. 
| From Egypt, he took petty deities, 
'[Frem Grecce oracular intallibiliries, 
And from old Rome the liberty of pleaſure, 
By free diſpentings of the Churches treaſure, 
Then in memoriall of his ancicnt throne, 
| He did ſurname his palace Babylos. 
| Yer, that he might the betrer gain all nations, | 
And make that name good by their tranſmigrations; 
' From all theſe places, but ar divers times, 
| He took tine vizards to conceal his crimes 2 
' From Egypt Anchoriſme and retirednefse, 
| Learning trom Greece, from v1d Rome ftatelineſse 2 
| And blending theſe , he carti'd all mens eyes, 
' While cruth ſat by, ecunring his viRtories ; 
' Whereby he grew apace, and ſcorn'd to uſe 
| Such force as once did captivatethe Iews 3 
Bar did bewitch, and fincly work each nation 
| Into a voluntary tranſmigration. 
, All poſte to Rome : Princes ſubmair their necks 
; Either cr his publick foot cr private tricks. 
| It did not fit his gravitie to ſtirre, 
| Nor his long journey, nor his gout 8nd furre. 
| Therefore he ſent out able minifters, 
| Srateſmen within, without doores cloiſterers : 
' Who withour ſpear, or ſword, or other drumme 
| Then what was in their tongue, did oyercome 3 
; And having cunquer'd, did fo Rcangely rule, 
That the whole world did ſeem bur rhe Popes mule, 
| As new and old Rome did one Empire twiſt 3 
| So both tegether are one Antichriſt, 
Yet with two faces, as their Janus was 3 
Being in this their old crackt looking-glaſse. 
How dear to me,.0 God, thy counſels are | 
he may with thee compare ? 
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Z Thus linne triumphs in Weſtern Babylon 3 
þ Yer not as finne, bur as Religion. 
' Ot his two thrones he maae the latter beſt, 
And to defray his jaurney from the caſt. 
Old and new B2vyloa are to hell and night, 
As is the moon and ſunne to heav'n and light,,, 
When th' one did ſer, the other did take place, 
| Confronting <qually the law and grace. 
| They arc hicils land-marks, Sa:ans double creſt ? 
They arc lanes nipples, feeding th caſt and weſt. 
* Butasin vice the copic ſtill excceds 
| The pattern, þur not ſo in virtuous deeds ; 
So, though i1nne made his latier feat the beuer, 
The latter Church is to the fuftt a debrer, 
The ſecond Temple could uot reach the fiſt ; 
' And the late reformation never durſt 
| Compare with ancient times and purer ycars ; 
E Bur inthe Jews and us deferverh rears, 
| Nay, it ihall cv*ry yeare decreaſe and fade ; 
Till fuch a darkncſse do the world invade 
& Ac Chriſts laſt comming, as his firſt did find : 
+ Yee mnſt there ſuch proportions be aflign'd 
+ To theſe diminiſhings, as is between 
- Thee ſpacious world and Fewry to be ſeen, 
$ Religion Rands on tip-toc in our land, 
# Ready ro palsc to the American ſtrand, 
When height of malice'and prodigious luſts, 
| Impu omni , wiechcrafts, and diſtrufts 
& C The marks of future bane ) ſhall kill our cup 
*Un:o the brim, and make our meaſure up; 
* When Sc ſhall fwallow T iber, and the Thames, 
Dy lerting in'theirboth, polluces her ſtreams ; 
When Italy of us ſhall have her will 
© And all her calendar of finnes fulfill ; 
Whezxeby one may forerell, whar finmes next yeare 
Shall both in France and £2 /and dominrer ; | 


, The Chunch Milttant; | 
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Then 4 


he Chee Mites? 


They have tocktines of Oipett, nba BY, | 
My God, thou doſt prepare tor them a way, 


[By carrying, firſt their gold from them away 


For gold and grace did never yet agree ; 


| {Religion alwaycs hides withipovertic, 


We think we rub them, but we think amiſſe : | 
We are mote poore, and they more rich bythis. 
Thou wilt revenge their quarrell, making grace 
To pay our debts, and leave our ancient place 

To goe to them, while that which now their nation 
Bur lends to us, ſhall be our defolation. 

Yet as the Chuich thall thither weſtward flie, 

So linne ſhall rrace and dog her inftanely ; 

IThey have thei. period alſo and ſer times 

Both for their viituous actions and their crimes. 
And where ot old the Empire and the Arts 

Uſher'd the Goſpell ever in mens hearts, 

Spain hath done one ; when Arts am the other, 
'The Church fhall come,and fin the 

Thar when they have accompliſhed the round, (th- * 
And met in th' eaſt their firſt and ancient ſound, 
Judgement may .mect them both'8 ſearch them row! +. 
Thus doe both lights, as well in Church as ſunne, 
Light one another, and together zunne. 

Thus alſo Stine and Darkneſle follow ill 

The Church and Sunne with all their power agd Skill, 
But as the Sunnc ill goes bath Weſt and vaſt; tz 


"Pc alſo did the Church by going weſb 


Still caſtward go ; becauſe It drew. more near * 

Po time and place, where judgement ſhall appear, 
How dca; ty me, O Gol, thy counſels are \ 

Who may with thee compare ? 
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Church ſhall ſir © 
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Then ſhall Religion to £45 flee : 1 
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Ing of Glory, Kine of Peace, 
Kine the «ds "I warrce toccaſc ; TE 
With the other bleſle thy fheep, | 
Thee to love, in thee to ſleep. 4 
Let net finne deyvure thy fol 
Bragging that thy bloud is cold, 
Thar thy death is alſo dead 
{ While his conqueſts dayly ſpread ; ſ Af 
That thy fleſh hath loſt his food, - 
And thy Croflc is common wood. % 
Choke him, ler him ſay no more, v.. 
But reſerve his breath in ſtore * : 
* Fill thy conqueſts and his fall , F 
Make his figh to uſe ir all, _- 
And then bargain with the wind Soy 
To diſcharge what is 'behind, The 
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Dt! 
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| W'tll, 
Bleſſed be God alone, Ny , 
Thrice bleſſed Three 12 Oxe. wars, 
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